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‘Time... 


A lot of people think that to have a Good 
Time you need to go somewhere far away, 
dress up, or have special equipment. This is a 


falsehood, however—a high old time can be | 


had anywhere. All that is required is the intent 
to do so. 

Take a day at school, for example, and 
seize every opportunity to impose yourself on 
_ people you don’t know. It’s a kick. 

_ As you sit in your first class make 
noises—animal noises like “meow” and 
“peep”. Throw ina “woof” at the end. Be 
audible but be discreet. Drop things and 
shuffle papers incessantly. . When people 
begin to stare, shake your head and mutter, 
“One of these days I’m going to get organ- 
ized.” 

“<item ass notes. to people you don’tknow. Tell 

~~ them that they look especially lovely today, or 
inquire as to why they re notsitting where they 
usually sit. Ask the person next to you if 
they’re madat you. Point out that they’ ve been 
pouting all class period. Ask questions that 
have nothing 


to do with the . 
es Say Use your taunting 


“Do —_- you voice and ask 
know muc 


about the Stu Someone, "If I run 
dent Health; 
Plan? I need will you chase 
to see a doc- Qu 
tor.” Then bia 
cough, sniffle, or itch. 
Prior to class you could have arranged to 
have a telegram or a pizza sent to someone. 
We know that people do this for dates and stuff 
but we must emphatically stress that the best 
omery things are done for NO REASON. 
Your goal is to bewilder, so there must be no 
logic or apparent design in your actions. 
___ When you leave class, ask someone to 
help you with your coat. Inform them that you 
always get all tangled up when you try to do it 
yourself. 
Winkat people. Wave. Give them cheesy 
S. 
As you walk, step on people’s heels, 
thereby removing their shoes. Profusely ex- 
cuse yourself, but keep doing it. Fall. Cause 
other people to fall. Start a student avalanche. 
Yell “Man, that was great!” or““Hey, things are 
out of hand. Simmer down!” 
It’s always deeply amusing to be extrava- 
gantly friendly. Quip “Well, hello there!” In- 


Please see Good Time 
page B4 
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Huck Finn on Brigham Young 
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Next day I laid up at a place called by th 
name of Brigham Young University. You don’ 
know about Brigham Young without you hav: 
reada book by the name of Roughing It. That boo 
was made by Mr. Mark Twain and he told the trut 


iN 
\ \ 
NWN ~ mainly, but I reckon I won’t get into that now 


Well, anyway, Brigham Young was one 0’ then 
Mormons and he fetched himself more wives tha 
a body would care tocount. And his children wa. 
even more numersome. I spose he fetched himse] 
this here university so’s to have a place to be rido 
all them pesty critters. I reckon I’d a done th: 
same bein’ in sech a fix. So I went and took up 
day at BYU, as the folks call it. It surely was : 
pecular place if I ever seen one. 

Firstly I seen a whole slew o’ buildings— 
mostly by the name of “Smith” and “Knight.” 
don’t know how a body could find his way in the 
place, everything having most the same name 
Slaving around them buildings was a powerful Ic 
of workers—weedin’, waterin’,and cleanin’ mos 
everything. There weren’t much sense in it to me 
seein’ as the place was already most shiny an 
Ba spotless. Anyway, it made me feel all cramped u 
ey and uncomfortable. There weren’t no place t 
relax without feelin’ powerful guilty about rub 
B bing off some o’ your dirt on it. I even seen littl 
fee posts all around which read, “Do not walk on th 

fi grass.” By jings, I most fainted when I seen that 
fs What bother was there in plantin’ grass when yor 
My ain’t ‘lowed to enjoy it? I was most confused 
i leastways. 
ye I, By and by I was powerul hungry, so I ‘lowe: 
Wwe) I'd go fillmy insides. I shoved off to find me som 
pil W8 victuals when suddently I was most flattened by 

Wi slew of strollers and baby carriages. It was pow 

iy erful unpleasant enough trying to dodge them 
‘ery without scrambling away from a fleet of skate 
Wag boarders, uncontrollable bicyclists, and power 
ag] fully wide co-eds. I reckoned I weren't pro 
Hat gressin’ so I let the crowd carry me with it. 
: By and by I found myself settin’ in a plac 
fW\G! Called by the name of the Cougareat. I reckone 
‘Nit Icould find some victuals here so I fetched myse! 
' 


Please see Huck Finn page B: 


For many in Utah, October has the three things that make 
Autumn great: you get to stay home the first Sunday of October 
and watch church on T.V., there are several football games at the 
BYU Colosseum where happy Christians may witness righteous 
carnage, and the traditional deer harvest promises success for the 
ambitious hunter. Though a substantial essay could be written 
about any of the above activities, I choose to review for the reader 
some of the more memorable aspects of the annual deer hunt. 
That’s just in case you have forgotten the event from years gone 
by. 

The object of the whole exercise is to stalk a deer, dispatch it 
with a rifle, and return home with the carcass mounted proudly on 
the hunt vehicle so that passing motorists may see the bloody 


Harvesting Deer, or''La Var, there's 
a two point on the lawn!" 


by Steve Hood 


trophy, and thus admire the hunter’s cunning and skill. There, 
that’s simple enough—or is it? 

Well apparently not. There is much more to it than that. 
Harvesting deer is a complex process. You see, for the real deer 
hunting czar, preparation begins in summer. Therifle’s aim must 
be precise. This requires trips outside the city limits to “sight-in” 
the weapon (and while you’re there, check out the area for 
positive signs of deer). Clothing and food must be gathered, extra 
gas cans filled, and ammunition and licenses must be purchased, 
all coming to a total somewhere around $300 for a family of four 
for the first weekend. Now the needed meat for the long winter 


Please see Har vesting next page 
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Harvesting from previous 
page 


can be retrieved from the woods (how much 
is hamburger per pound?) 

A traditional Family Home Evening 
may be held to determine everybody’s duties 
during the duration of the hunt. The plan 
usually goes something like this: father and 
son will go into the timber to locate the four- 
legged prize while mother and daughter 
watch the camp and take tums putting logs on 
the fire and curling each other’s hair. The 
hunt is a family affair. 

The night before the hunt is nearly as 
exciting as the hunt itself. Deer hunters take 
to the highway to go to that secret place that 
only they themselves know about—and 
about 450,000 of their closest friends. It is 
curious thatso many hunters choose to camp- 
out the night before the hunt, as most hunting 
is done only an hour or two from their respec- 
tive homes. 

On the other hand, if they got up early the 
morning of the hunt and then drove to their 
favorite place, they may miss the bumper 
sticker festival that has in recent years be- 
come an integral part of the hunt. Young 
hunters, for example, drive four-wheel drive 
vehicles that usually have a bumper sticker 
that says something like “Kill a Commie for 
Mommy.” The over-fifty club drives twenty 
year-old Chevy pickups that sport the tradi- 
tional “America: Love It Or Leave It” stick- 
ers. Then there are the out-of-state hunters 
from California, doctors and lawyers most of 
them, who drive expensive combination 
sport/luxury vehicles. Their bumper stickers 
usually say something like “Thank You 
Paine Webber.” All hunters, however, rich 
and poor alike have one thing in common; 
they’ ve gota job to do and that job is harvest- 
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ing deer. 

One of the greatest insults you can give 
a hunter is to ask him or her if they have ever 
considered deer hunting to be morally sus- 
pect. So you never ask a question like that. 
You usually just ask something like “why is 
it that you enjoy hunting deer?” This usually 
invites a variety of responses: 

1. I need the meat (a response usually 
given ata campsite during ameal where steak 
and potatoes are being consumed in lion-like: 
fashion). 
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SR art by Henry Woodbury 

2. I enjoy hiking (so much so that ten 
hunters die every year during the hunt from 
heart attacks despite the pleasant exercise). 

3. I like to camp (and October is the 
logical time of the year to do it because early 
snows and frostbite don’t occur that often in 
the summer months). 

4. I love the outdoors (and the Forest 
Service closes the outdoors from November 
through September). 

5: Ican get close to my boy (apopularre- 
sponse—apparently October is the only 


sissies 


377-1792 


ddc 


835 North 700 East 


month of the year when a father and son can 
forge a lasting relationship). ie 
6. Itprevents deer overpopulation (most 
animals find that conventional birth control 
methods are difficult to implement and ill- 
suited for life in the wilds). i 
7. It’s my God-given right to hunt deer 
(St. Winchester, Chapter 38, Verse 12). 
8. [have aright to bear arms (and to bear 
children too, but only the right to bear arms is 
found somewhere in the Constitution and 
therefore invokes the permission of the 
founding fathers to harvest deer). F 
Somewhere along the line you may seek 
a profile of the typical Utah deer hunter. This 
is a simple exercise that usually goes some- 
thing like this: ; 


Q. Are you a Christian? 


A. Better’n that, I’m a Marmon! ‘ 

Q. If you’re a Mormon, didn’t Spen er 
Kimball say something about killing animals" 
only if you needed the food? a 


A. Hell, he was talkin’ ‘bout wanton 
killin’, 7 


Q. What about hunting on Sunday, isn’t 
that wrong? 


fy 


during the year. Besides you can git Teal 
inspaard out here in the wilds. _ 


Anyway folks, the deer harvest is soon 
upon us. If you’re choosing not to participate — 
in the event, enjoy the sights and smells of 
Autumn. If you are going after the big 
buck—I hope you miss. 
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UITION DECREASE ANNOUNCED 


e administration announced today that as 
f next semester tuition will be lowered by 
200. ““We just received the latestaudit from 
counting,” explained chief BYU financial 
icer, Brother I. Doug Bigbucks, “and we 
nply have an overabundance of funds.” 
€ went on to state that this could be ex- 
lained by the mammoth tuition increases of 
last few years which have even been able 
cover the luxurious salaries of professors. 
just doesn’t take $800 per student to keep 
s place running efficiently,” he observed. 
*s about time we stopped robbing the 
tudents blind with this gross over-charg- 


?OOTBALL TICKETS TO SPARE 


(ost are familiar with last year’s new brain- 
torm for distributing football tickets. The 
ucher system was ill-received by most of 
© campus populace, however. Few want to 
y a packet with tickets for just one seat; 
les. are at an all-time low. With little hope 
of coming up with a system of distribution 
that will be acceptable to the student body, 
Special Events will be simply giving the 
kets away to whoever wants them and in 
whatever quantity. Pick up a few dozen 
today. : s 


"FOLK DANCERS WILL TOUR BYU 

'y October, for the first time in the 
uring our very owncampus. On October 3, 
e Dancers will begin their tour in the Clyde 


‘they will perform in the Kimball Tower 
Lobby, in the SFLC Step-down Lounge, and 
the JSB Relief Society Room. Tickets are 


AMPUS BUILDING WINS ARCHI- 
ECTURAL DESIGN AWARD 


Smith Family Living Center, long rec- 
ized as the architectural marvel of the 
campus, has beenrecently awarded the 
Innovation in Use of Interesting Material 
Award,” bestowed annually by the Ameri- 
can Architects of America. Evidently, the 
pillars facing the Kimball Tower were what 
id it. The sea-green foam tiles that cover the 
illars fascinated the award’s panel of 
judges. “Ihad never even imagined that such 

tiles were feasible,” commented R. U. Kid- 
ding, chairperson of the committee, “much 
less that anyone would acutually use them 
_ for the decoration of pillars on the exterior of 
campus building. We’re still amazed at the 
tesults,” he added. 


_ It’s finally official—after years of secret 


s expressed at the annoncement of the 
rger, but some of the details remain to 
rked out, chiefamong them aname for the 


Student Review 


= CAMPUS LIFE 


. between “Poorem,” to reflect the area’s low 


standard of living, and “Ovo,” in honor of the 
new town’s high birthrate. 


BYU TO OFFER BOHEMIAN HOUSE 


In conjunction with its Foreign Langauge 
Houses, the BYU College of Humanities has 
decided to open a “Bohemian House.” This 
house, whose location has not yet been de- 


termined, will serve as acultural experience ' 


for those interested in the bohemian lifestyle 
and history. Some language skills will be 
required, but most believe that this will be 
only minor, with most of the emphasis rest- 
ing on cultural experimentation with the 
bohemian lifestyle. Rumor also has it that 
Bohemian House students may be exempted 
from the requirement of completing the 
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continuing endorsement form. 


FIRST MORMON NUDIE MUSICAL 


As a response to criticism that Mormon 
musical theatre is out of touch with current 
artistic trends, a prominent LDS composer/ 
lyricist announced that he has just com- 
pleted, and is planning to produce, the first 
Mormon nude musical. The play, to be 
called Oh Eden!, will tell the Adam and Eve 
story as it is presented in the Bible (that is to 
say, without so much as a fig leaf). Songs 
from the musical include “No Clothes can be 
Embarrassing,” "You have to Sweat to Eat,” 
and “Adam Fell that Man might have a Two 
Car Garage.” 
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NUMBER OF SKIING DAYS TO BE 
INCREASED 


As a result of last year’s BYU Reaccredita- 
tion Report, the number of skiing days be- 
tween the last day of classes and the first day 
of finals will be increased. An administra- 
tion spokesman announced the decision, 
saying that “there simply is not enough time 
for students to have a meaningful skiing 
experience during the two days that are cur- 
rently allotted. We strongly feel that this 
expansion will allow students to visit several 
recreation areas and gain a much broader 
perspective than has been possible during 
the year, when school pressures were too 
great. We see this as a time of synthesis, 
where students will pull together all types of 
skiing techniques to havea truly meaningful 
experience.” 


He 
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Huck Finn from page Bl 


into line. The folks around threw pecular glances in my direction and I felt most uncom- 
fortable. I reckoned it was on account of “cause my clothes were most dirt and rags. They 
was dressed real clean and proper, and they most shined like them buildings. But it 
weren’t no matter to me, “cause I don’t take no stock in clothes. 

Pretty soon I wanted a smoke, so I fetched my pipe and lit up. By and by I come to 
the front of the line, and asked for a doughnut and black coffee. I hardly spit out my order 
when I was most whisked away by two men in dark suits who said they was “standards.” 
Icouldn’t find nothin’ standard about ‘em, though. I most fainted when they took my pipe 
an’ told me it was the work of the devil. [assured ‘em that I’d made it with my own hands 
and that Satan had nothing to do with it, but they weren’t listenin’. 

They cried over me considerably and called me a little lost lamb. They was pecking 
at me for most an hour, and I was feelin’ most cramped up. I reckoned I was ina fix, so 
I shoved out quick. I knowed that this was surely a particular place and that I wouldn’t 
get along good here. I spose I’m jest too low down to stay off their sacred grass, and wear 
proper clothes, and quit smokin’ and cussin’. Them standards said they would adopt me 
and try to sivilize me and lead me out of the darkness. But I knowed it weren’t no use. 
I been there before. 


yours truly, 


Huck Finn (with Willa Murphy) 
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Good Time from page B1 
troduce yourself to someone and announce 
that you’ ve been wanting to get to know them 
fora long time. An option is to insist that you 
know the person from 
somewhere. Keep hound- 
ing them about it: “Did you 
used to spend the summers 
in the Grand Canyon?,” 
“Were you on the debate 
team?,” “Do you have a 
sister named Flo?” Think 
of every 
possible 
place 
you’ve 
CrVoeer 
been in 
your 
whole 
life and 
ask them if they’ve been 
there. 

Or you could say to 
some random person, 
“Hey, E:ve got a joke for 
you,” and then proceed to 
tell them something com- 
pletely devoid of any hu- 
mor whatsoever. Break 
down in the middle of the 
pseudo-joke and insert 


grab people’s feet. Steal their shoes and run ee 
with them. ; 
Use your taunting ot 

voice and ask someone, “ 


“C’mon, you’reIT!” When 
they refuse to respond, call 


arm and say, “Watch out, 
I’m rubbing off all of yout 
electrons!” ee 

Go to the Cougareat 
and stage a fight with some- 
one. Crescendo to “You | 
told me you loved me! 
You’re a_ barbarian 
Knock trays of food 


“T’m sorry but this is the to punctuate your words. 
BEST. I lose it every Introduce a friend 
time.” Nod your head vig- nudist, a clogger, or som 
orously and laugh belliger- one you met in prison. 


ently. Then tell them about 


The possibilities 2 
a dream you had and ask 


boundless. 


them if they know what it The point of all this is 
means. Then ask them if to triumphantly declare to 
you could borrow some -you that it doesn’t m 
money. that you are in Provo. 
Follow someone. Good Time can be had an 
When they give you the im- where, at any time, esp 


pression that they’re catching on, make an 
obnoxious face, but don’t stop. Don’t stop 
until they make you. 

Pop out of the shrubbery or from behind 
alibrary shelf and yell, “Youcan’thide from 


cially with people you don’t know. Just 
member to be unpredictable and to continu 
ously seek sources of merriment. They 
abundant. 


SR Survey: Football Games 


How do you feel about students being _—_ didn’t hurt me.” 
dragged away and incarcerated for 
throwing tortillas and marshmallows at 


BYU football games? 


“I don’t care about BYU football. Ialways | 
cheer for the other teams. Soif they wantto | 
be like that, I don’t care.” 
Strongly in favor 3.1% - 9 

“I mildly agree. Everybody should beincar- | 


In favor 15.6% cerated once.” 

Don’t care 15.6% “Tagree because I got hit with oneandithurt. — 
And my boyfriend does it and he’s a jerk.” | 

Against 35.9% i 
There has to bealine drawn somewhere. But | — 

Strongly against 29.7% I have even tossed a few myself.” 

Sample Responses: “Tt pisses us off because we cheer for the S 


other team and they throw popcom, ice, diet 


“Do people really do that? Aretheyincar- cokes, and then tell us to shut up! And that | BS 


cerated?” denies our freedom of speech.” —Dan | — 
Busche & Brent Moyes (names printed by | — 
“Tortillas are dangerous because they request.) 4 bat 
cook them. But marshmallows are okay.” 
“T think it’s disgusting.” 


“Tt seems so, like Shakespeare said, much 
ado about nothing.” “It’s dangerous—it could poke somebody’s 
eye out.” 
“Well, gosh, I mean, I just don’t think it’s 
that big of a deal, unless they’re treating 
them beforehand to make them dangerous. 
I was hit by two marshmallows and it 


“What are you supposed to do? You get | — 
excited at touchdowns!” 
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E ae | The other day, as I was walking up the 
hill to Deseret Towers, an over-dressed freak 


on a skateboard missed running into me by 


nearly an entire foot. He was traveling down 


the hill at high speed and apparently lacked 
the ability to control his skateboard; I think he 
missed me by accident more than by design. 


x His only words were “Sorry, dude.” 


__ I restrained myself and did not respond 


a with an appropriate (or inappropriate) curse; 


after all, I reasoned, someday soon he would 
Tun into a tree and stop riding his skateboard 
forever. 4 

_ When I got to the top of the hill, I was 
once again nearly run over by a group of 
skateboard artists who were propelling them- 
selves down the steep grass hill by the stairs. 
This time, I saved one of them from becom- 
ing hamburger by catching him in my armsas 
his skateboard shot out from beneath his feet. 


‘Once again I heard the heartfelt words, 


would think if he saw one of these people 
“riding’ a skateboard on campus. He would 
think, “Oh, my heck,” (if he were from Utah) 
“look at those idiots! They’re going to kill 
someone. I can’t believe a University like 
BYU would admit immature people like that, 
especially while striving for excellence in the 
eighties.” 

Surely these poor people can be screened 
in some way, perhaps in their bishop’s inter- 
view. If they slip through and are then 
caught, they can be referred to standards. 
Most skateboarders are like smokers: they 
Tudely continue their activity at the expense 
of others, not caring that someone else could 
be killed. — 

Skateboards probably won’t be added to 
the Honor Code. However, any of you skate- 
board freaks who canread, take note: the way 
you skate is a reflection of your apparent 
intelligence. Any fool who would catapult 


“Sorry, dude.” himself down 
[ve no- a steep hill 
ticed skate- 1 ith no id 
poke Most skateboarders are like yi oe 
fa. smokers: they rudely con- tet 
the time, I ; s anette és hi 
tice them nar. tinue their activity at the ex-  anagersued 
rowly missing : If you 
teesandpeople = PENSE of others, not caring want trek: 
while riding at essly skate- 
high speed that someone else could be __ board, with- 
down every hill Q draw from 
~ oncampus. I’m killed. the university 
sure this offers and transfer 
them an exhila- to some jun- 


tating feeling — the wind whistling throught 
their cranial cavities must feel wonderful as it 
sweeps out the cobwebs that take the place of 
brains. 

I have a 14 year old brother who is not 
particularly noted for his maturity. He is, 
however, a wonderful athelete who could 
easily control a skateboard, even downhill in 
the snow at high speeds. 

I bring up my brother because he has the 
presence of mind to recognize that skate- 
boards are for idiots who have nothing better 
todo with their time. He and his friends were 
“into’ skateboards for a brief period in the 
seventh grade, before they discovered girls. 

Without suggesting anything unkind 
about skateboarders in general, I’ve never 
seen any of them (and I now know many of 
their vapidly grinning faces) out on dates or at 
dances. Perhaps they’re at the same point in 
maturity that my brother was; perhaps they’ ll 
grow out of it, too. 

With the recent beard scandal, I feel that 
skateboarding should be brought up as well. 
What is the reason for banning beards in the 


ior high. You’ll get better grades. And learn 
some manners! A hastily muttered “Sorry, 
dude” doesn’t make everything okay. 

And to the university: in the name of 
Karl Maeser’s beard, something must be 
done to stop this outrage! I suggest stringing 
monofilament fishing line at about ankle 
height at intervals down every hill or slight 
rise on campus. Anyone traveling at a sane, 
decent speed will be able to see the barrier 
and avoid it; anyone zooming by on a skate- 
board probably deserves to be sent flying out 
of the university. 

Next time a skater nearly runs into you, 
have the presence of mind to extend your leg 
and trip him before he does serious harm to 
anyone else. And as you leave the scene, 
mumble “Sorry, dude” under your breath. 
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: Honor Code (and of course, posthumously 

for Karl Maeser)? Not to make the university 
: look foolish in the news media. Rather it is 
: for the sake of appearances — to make every- 
; one look neatly trimmed and clean-cut. (I 
think it’s an admirable ideal, especially since 
I can’t grow a beard yet anyway). 

If beards don’t look good on campus, 
skateboarders are far worse. They look in- 
credibly stupid, in fact. Skateboards are 
limited in transportation efficiency, and are 
not particularly safe. However, it is not 
___ skateboards that I am opposed to. It is the 
incompetent fools that tend to ride them. 
Imagine what a visitor to our university 


COMPACT DISCS: 


Pop ,Rock or Jazz CD's 


$12.49 


EXPIRES: 
10/30/87 


CASSETTES 
$6.99 


HOURS: M-F 10-7 SAT. 10-6 
WE BUY, TRADE & SELL USED CD’S! 
SPECIAL ORDERS SAME LOW PRICE ! 


226-8737 2-7 DAYS ON MOST SPECIAL ORDERS ! 


Ponvonnoavonvone0n00n0N LIMIT 2 CD’S PER COUPON =a 


NT AMHOOIOOOOIOOVOOOUOOOOUOOVOVOOUOOUOO00)! 


page B6 


Student Review 


It wasn’t just any Saturday night; it was 
Halloween. And my buddies and I were just 
sitting around the dorms wishing we’d gone 
out on dates with something ravishing. Life 
was passing us by and the walls of D.T. 
seemed to loom ever closer when suddenly I 
exclaimed, “Hey, I know! Let’s go have a 
slumber party in the library!” 

I was perplexed when my friends re- 
sponded with apathy and cynicism. “Oh, we 
can’t do that. What else is there to do?” they 
queried, not realizing that they were passing 
up the opportunity of a lifetime. 

“Well, if you guys don’t want to go with 
me I'll just go by myself,” I asserted, hoping 
that my confidence and determination would 
win them over. 

“You won’t do it,” they dared. 

“You watch me,” I said and I began to 
pack my bags. 

I got out my large backpack and stuffed 
my sleeping bag inside. Then I put in my 
pajamas, my pillow, and finally my inorganic 
chemistry book (I figured I needed some sort 
of alibi if I was apprehended). 

I put the pack on, bid farewell to my 
boring buddies, and off I went. 

Upon arriving at the library I feared they 
would immediately spot me as a potential 
camper with such a large pack and all, but no 
one seemed to notice. 

It was late and the library would close 
soon, so I looked around for a place to hide 
out. As fate would have it, I discovered the 
staff elevator in the middle of the libarary. 
This elevator went all the way up to the sixth 
floor which was deserted and locked up. 

Of course, this was the place for me; I 
would be safe on the sixth floor. I wandered 
around and found a wonderful staff lounge 
with candy machines and microwaves and 
the like. “Whatever happened to the rule 
about no food in the library?” I laughed as I 
bought some junk food, sat down, and began 
to read the magazines that were laying 


"World's Sloppiest Hamburgers" 


Slumber Party in the Library 


by Brian Fogg 


SR Art by Brian Kubarycz 


around. 

It wasn’t very long until some older of- 
ficial-looking guy (note how everyone looks 
older and official to a freshman) came in. He 
thetorically asked me if I were faculty or staff 
and then told me that I would have to leave. 
I did. Buta few minutes later I went back and 
he was gone. So I stayed. 

At 10:30 I heard the announcement that 
we would all have to “prepare to exit” before 
10:50. “Not me,” I mused. A little later I 
heard the Hawaii Five-O music, then Fresh 
Aire, and then . . . silence. 


I turned off the light, got in my sleeping 


Wert 


bag and waited. 

In the middle of the night I woke up and 
looked around. “Where am I?” I puzzled. 
“Oh yeah, I’m in the library.” Dreams do 
come true. 

I got up and decided to explore. Just 
think of it— for the first time in my life I had 
the library all to myself. I could have any 
carrel I wanted, even the popular ones by the 
windows. I went down the elevator and 
walked around the semi-illuminated floors. 
It was weird. 

After I had had enough weirdness I went 
back to bed. 


_ chances and swung the door open. Notes 


The next time I woke up I looked at 
watch and startled out of my bag. It was 9:45 
am and I was to meet my sister at 10 am for 
stake conference. I packed hurriedly a1 and 
went down the elevator. 

I decided to exit throught the south ‘cl 
— the ones with the stickers that read, 
“Warning! Alarm System!” But I took my 


No alarm. 4 

Fortunately my car was parked nearby 
on the sidewalk. Perhaps my sixth sense 
knew that I would need a fast getaway, for as_ 
I was leaving I looked toward the library and © 
the police were already there! There was an 
alarm after all. 

Again my karma was good. I guess they 
didn’t see me because I drove back to the — 
dorms and my awaiting friends as a risktaker 
and a free man. 

I did it! I had a slumber party in the 
library, though rather quaint. 


3 


4 
Addendum: 
I must admit that I told my adventure 
over and over. Sleeping in the library was no — 
small accomplishment for an oppressed | 
freshman. Then one day my R.A. called me — 
in (you see, they are good for something) and 
informed me that campus security found out 
that I was the one who slept overnight in the — 
library. Apparently, though, when the case 
was brought up at some meeting, one of the © 
officers said I was indeed a good guy and ~ 
recommended that the case be dropped. ‘So 
they dropped it. a 
“Whew! But why did the police § guy 
SNe me?” I wondered. And then Iremem- : 
cied: afew weeks earlier I had chased down — 
oat caught a campus bike thief 
singlehandedly. 4 
Perhaps it’s true that athletes and heroes — 
receive preferential treatment at BYU, but 
it’s sure nice when you’re one of them. 


The Far Side of Food 


On the Corner of 100 North and 400 West 


THE FAR SIDE 


“Hey, you wanna see a real scar? 
Check this baby out!” 


©1987 Univarsal Pross Syndicate 


Some historians theorize that the Sphinx’s 


nose was actually severed by Egyptian 
mobsters and, in an act of defiance, 
“delivered” to an unpopular pharaoh. 


By GARY LARSON 


Tough spiders 


_ James and I stepped into the elevator of 
ne Kimball Tower, unaware of our ap- 
_ proaching rendezvous with destiny. From 
_ the moment! saw the BYU grounds crew that 
ing blowing leaves off the trees before 
‘they could fall, however, I should have 
_knownit would be no ordinary day. I pressed 
the button marked “11” and watched the 
doors seal us into the ill-fated lift. We talked 
it; then the doors slid open. 
“This doesn’t look like the eleventh 
loor,” I said. “It isn’t,” said James. We 
ced up at the digital counter: “12.” 
‘ould this really be happening? The twelfth 
loor of the SWKT—a place that could not be 
assed up. We alighted. 
: Arather chunky woman in a lab coat (of 
course) scurried around the comer with a 
yigeon tucked neatly under each arm. We 
quickly went the opposite direction, towarda 
_ message board that said things like, “Dave, 
Tm not going to clean it,’ “Don’t do it 
-_withoutme,” and “Take itoutat 5.” What “it” 
_ was remains a mystery, but that they could 
not write “it” invited some frightening 
_ thoughts. 
Next we happened upon room 1240, 


‘SWKT-12: 


Student Review 


CAMPUS LIFE 


by Willa Murphy 
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labeled “Animal Colony (mammals).” The SR Art by Henry Woodbury 


: door to 1240A was locked, but through the 

__ window we caught a glimpse of two yellow-orange primates 

clinging to their cage, screaming, and staring wide-eyed at us. 

~_ Onthe door was the admonition: “THESE MONKEYS ARE 

_ NOT TO BE FED, PLAYED WITH, OR AGITATED IN 

_ ANY WAY.” I wondered how long it had been since these 

creatures last saw solid food. 

biol - 1240B was stuffed with white rabbits. On their cages 

vere notices describing the experimental status of each long- 

~ eared rodent: “Injected 10/12/86.” Just what they were 
_ injected with I have no idea (maybe “‘it”). 

-_ 1240C contained the mammals I had been waiting for— 
the rats. Our rodent friends seemed to be doing fine: their 
_paper fresh, their water clean, and food bins overflowing with 
brownish cylinder-shaped biscuits. They all began scamper- 
ing up and down their cages excitedly when we came in, 

- obviously happy for the company. We would have stayed for 
-_alonger visit, but the unpleasant odor coupled with my weak 
stomach convinced us to continue our adventure in another 

Eg Before leaving the animal colony we discovered, tacked 
ze the door, thorough directions for disposing of dead rats: 


ae 
3 
: 
ies 


~ (1) Put the carcass in two plastic bags and seal them both. 
(2) Put the carcass in the freezer in room 1270. 

: (3) If the animal needs to be examined, put it in the door 

of the freezer (the usual ice cream rack). 

(4) Try to avoid touching the animal as much as possible. 

g (5) BE SURE TO WASH YOUR HANDS WHEN 

_YOU’RE THROUGH (my mother always told me to wash my 

hands after fondling dead rodents. I guess she was right after 

: “all. 


8 Down the hall we found part B of the animal colony— 
birds. I was glad to see that these white-feathered pigeons 
__were living in BYU-approved housing: males and females 
were indeed in separate rooms (but sharing the same roof). 
We then came to my favorite room: 1278 “Electro- 
 encephalography” (in layman’s terms, using electric shocks 
__ tomeasure the activity of the brain). A spacious brown leather 
chair sat in the middle of this cubicle, with the appropriate 
_ head piece hanging downoverit. Yellow, blue, red, and green 
wires slithered through the cap and into a monitor on the table. 
A half-used tube of “Electrode cream” also lay on the table 
awaiting the next victim. The perfect setting fora consultation 
__ with your psych professor, I must say. 
The nextroom had cabinets full of human brains (perhaps 
those who once owned them had unpleasant experiences in 
room 1278). We were about to explore the next room 
_ (‘Hormones and Behavior,” 1280) when we heard heavy 
footsteps coming toward us. The beefy woman in the lab coat, 
__ hands on hips (now sans pigeons), glared sternly from the end 


of the hall. We made a beeline to the elevator, and, once on the 
descending lift, congratulated ourselves for not getting caught 
(there’s something to be said about escaping such a situation 
without punishment—it feels wonderful, especially in Provo, 
Utah). 

The twelfth floor, of couse, is more to be experienced than 
read about, and since I’ ve whetted your appetite for adventure, 
you'll probably want to have a first-hand look at the place. 
Theoretically, it is impossible. But there may be ways of 
beating the proverbial system. You just need to be creative: 


1. Wear a white lab coat, carry a clipboard, and ride the 
elevators all day (someone on 12 will need to come down 
sometime). Clipboards can do wonders for your image—no 
one will ask questions as long as you look official. If you have 
apet rodent (or a very small dog), bring italong as an extra pre- 
caution. Remember to tag the animal’s leg and draw a few 
graphs to place in the clipboard. 


lives here. 


1849 N. 200 W. Provo, Utah 84604 
(801) 377-1511 
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The Final Frontier 


2. Take a campus tour and, on the way 
up to the observation deck, accidentally on 
purpose get separated from your group. Of 
course, this means that you will have to ride 
around campus in one of those safari carts, 
praying that no one you know will see you. 
You'll probably also get stuck witha group of 
senior citizens from Burley, Idaho, which 
could put a damper on the whole affair. But 
make the best of it—pretend you’ re an atheist 
from New Jersey and ask a lot of questions 
about Mormonism. You might even enjoy 
yourself in a perverted sort of way (at least 
you’ ll give some ex-Relief Society President 
the joy of thinking she’s saved your soul). 


3. Track down a psychology professor 
who does research on 12, bump into him one 
day and tell him he looks very familiar. Then 
convince him you are related to him (make up 
a story about your mother’s ex-sister-in-law 
who once had a friend who lived in his old 
ward and exchanged recipes with his grand- 
mother). Then get him on the subject of his 
research on homosexual rats. Tell him 
you’ve always wondered why some rats 
prefer members of their own sex. Throw in 
something about Freud and the Reverse 
Oedipus Complex. He’ll undoubtedly sug- 
gest that you come on up and see his rats. Proceed to floor 12 


4. Get an L.D. from the Utah Society for the Preventior 
of Cruelty to Animals. Go to the psychology department anc 
tell them you’ve been getting some complaints about the 
nature of their experiments. Be sure to wear a Greenpeac: 
button and carry that clipboard. Proceed to floor 12. 


5. Tell a psych professor you’ve been hearing voices 
Proceed to floor 12 and plan on staying awhile. 


These, of course, are only suggestions—you may wantt 
contrive your own scheme to reach the heights of the Kimba’ 
Tower. But however you decide to get there, get there. Pok 
around and have fun. Don’t touch anything that looks to: 
official. Enjoy your ride back down to reality and remembe: 
WASH YOUR HANDS WHEN YOU’RE THROUGH. 


924 Reasons Why You Should Live at Raintree 
Reason #35: The Shuttle Bus 


Today we can be brief: Raintree is hiring a 
shuttle bus for our residents. 

Starting Fall semester, you won’t need a car to 
go to and from campus or downtown. 

It’s just another sreat reason why you should 
come and sign up now at Raintree. Because 
there’s at least one reason for every person who 


Raintree... the difference between renting and living 


(And we have ducks, too.) 


Waiting list only 
for Women 
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Rating Provo's Delivery Pizzas 


Inevitably in your young college life 
you Il be sitting around with good friends late 
at night talking about everything under the 
sun, like if you’re capable of dying for love, 
and all of a sudden you will decide to partici- 
pate in that ultimate act of comraderie— 
ordering a pizza. 

Well, there were a bevy of us sitting 
around one night kind of caught up in the 
current of precisely what I have just outlined. 
I nonchalantly went and picked up the phone 
to order when suddenly it occurred to us that 
we weren’t sure which establishment to order 
from. Which pizza was the best? Which 
establishment could best serve our pizza 
needs? What was it, we, as young college 
students, desired in a pizza? There was 
momentary confusion and pandamonium. 
We were afraid we might not be friends 
anymore. 

Then it simultaneously occurred to us 
that most likely there were others who went 
through this very same thing, who had proba- 
bly lost in some very strategic friend-build- 
ing situations because they didn’t know 
which pizza to order and could not do so with 
an air of confidence. There are no support 
groups for this—no awareness weeks—no 
little booths in the Wilkinson Center—noth- 
ing. 


We knew something 

had to be done, and 

we knew we had to 

do it. An enterprise 
was born. 


We knew something had to be done, and 
we knew we had to do it. An enterprise was 
born. 

The process began, then, by visiting 
local pizza establishments and inviting them 
to participate ina Student Review “Concours 
de Pizza.” We informed them that they 
would have the privilege of donating a large 
combination pizza to the Cause, and a chance 
at becoming the Student Review Pizza par 
excellence. Most establishments then gra- 
ciously gave us pizza certificates, especially 
after we mentioned that if they failed to 
participate in the competition we might acci- 
dentally mention it in the paper which, inci- 
dentally, happens to reach most to all of the 
key pizza-consuming audience in the Provo 
area. (There are many things that a subver- 
sive newspaper is good for, and getting free 
food is one of them. We thought we might try 
this same thing on cars and men’s suits next 
week.) 

Next we assembled a panel of tasters at 
9:30 p.m., Thursday, 19 March 1987. We 
posed as pseudo-students having a pseudo- 
gathering with pseudo-conversations and 
carousing. We casually phoned each estab- 
lishment and ordered a large combination 
pizza. And the judging began. 

There were two parts to the pizza evalu- 
ating process. The first part involved the 
mechanics of the delivery (i.e., delivery time, 
price, etc.). The second involved scrutinizing 
the pizza itself. We have represented our 
findings with the utmost candor in the accom- 
panying graph. 

Then, as a fairly representative group of 
“young college students” we ranked the piz- 
Zas. 


CAMPUS LIFE 


bv K. Voss 


Temperature (Cel.) 


* of toppings “ 
Thickness-slice 
(cm.) 
Thickness-crust 
(cm.) 
Pizza Weight Fas 
| % weight toppings 
Abnormalities 
Aesthetics 


PRICE (16" combo) 


An unusual belligerency quickly be- 
came apparent. Perhaps I can explain this 
using an analogy. You know how sometimes 
you meet someone and you think they’re 
noteworthy except for this one FLAW and 
you think if you just point it out to them they 
can fix it and then all of a sudden one day you 
realize (quite to your utter chagrin) that they 
LIKE being that way, sometimes even hold 
that FLAW to be one of their best qualities? 

Well, it’s the same way with pineapples 
on pizza, crust thickness, sauce to cheese 
ratio, topping combinations, and everything 
else you can possibly imagine. One man’s 
trash is inevitably another man’s treasure. 

So there was quibbling when it came to 
the ranking, and youshouldn’t allow yourself 


‘to get all discombobulated if your personal 


favorite did not fare well. You must set aside 
some private time to consider what is miost 
important to you, personally, when it comes 
to evaluating pizzas. 

There are also some incidental things we 
should mention. 

You should also be aware that the pizza 
vendor’s craft is inherently acomplex one. A 
former pizza employee informed us that if too 
many toppings are placed on a pizza it will 
not cook correctly. People tend to equate 
thickness with quality, which is not always 
the case. Each pizza vendor has made certain 


2 small] blank 
burns | areas 


1921 g.| 2180 9g} 1475 g) 1490 g} 1871 g11315 g. 
sx | sex | sox | 25a | ace [ais | 
uneven |uneven {small sparse 
spots |topping | topping dennis topping texture 

sunthe-|too mas 
soe | ox_fosne es i” ven 
$12.10 |$13.00 |$12.89 $11.95] $16.66 


burnt 


value judgements and compromises in order 
to construct what they feel to be the ideal 
pizza. 

One thing that makes a significant im- 
pression and adds considerably to the whole 
pizza experience is the personna of the deliv- 
ery person. The Domino’s man, for example, 
was smartly dressed, identified himself 
clearly and established an instant rapport 
with all of us. He had an unwavering smile, 

prompt change and a hearty thanks for our 
order. This confidence naturally transferred 
to the product. 

The Pony Express delivery person, on 
the other hand. probably quite overcome with 
the whole situation and suspecting that his 
pizza would not win, hurled himself kami- 
keze fashion down the Booth House stairs. 

\eturally we became a little suspicious of the 
pizza he bore, letting our imaginations quite 
van away with ourselves as we imagined that 
the real pizza had been intercepted by Rus- 
siaas or worse yet, Daily Universe sympa- 
tiizers. 

Atany rate, you now have valuable pizza 
information, regardless of the difficulties you 
will encounter on your quest for the ideal. 
How, really, do you pick the best in anything? 
How do catcha cloud and pin it down? How 
do you hold a moonbeam in your hand? 

Heaps Brick Oven refused to partici- 
pate, discourteously. 


42 min. 


1S 


1350 g| 1821. 


39% 
soqqy 


ANAM NN 


2 for 
$14.79 


“A Basket of Floral Delights” 
409 N. University Ave. 


RA 375-8096 P 
RAIN SONS 
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D.I. Signmaker 


by Angela Smith 


Every job has its unique qualities. Some 
~ of us get to wear-uniforms (sometimes poly- 
ester ones); others get to wake up at 3:30 a.m. 
and pusha vacuum; and some have the oppor- 
tunity to make food for other people to eat all 
day. 
Nevertheless, this guest interviewee has 
a job that breaks all rules for unique college 
jobs. Cindy Wheeler, who stands six feet one 
inch, hangs up those catchy and creative sale 
signs at Deseret Industries and designs the 
other artistic, eye-catching signs inside the 
store. Hereis what Cindy has to say about her 
job: 


One Free 
Tanning Visit 


at Tan Fastique tanning salon 
coupon good one per person = first time 
customers only * coupon valid 6 am - 4 pm 
valid through Sept. 30, 1987 


2 STUDENT REVIEW: What are some 
of the things you do at your job? 


CINDY: Well, I do a lot of different 
jobs. It’s kind of a strange job. I change the 
- marquee out front. I’ve got some interesting 


Reguiar Rates: 


a ‘e 
__ stories to tell about that. I print the signs that i 10 visits « $1 9.00 
! . Se See the clothes are and what cloth- : | . 20 visits « $32.00 
Sere ? ‘ 1 month * $32.00 
‘SR: Do you get to decide what goes on S 3 month « $69.00 
sale? =i S 
a CINDY: Oh, no, that’s higher manage- S We now have Wolfe Beds! 
_ ment. Every week they have an advertise- : 
“ment in the paper of the four items they are 
- either featuring or whatis on sale. Then, they S; 


have me draw a poster for it inside the store. 
pares $e see 


se “ORS Pees next to 
Fe) es SR: Are you studying art? Chi-Chi's = open 6 am - 


____ CINDY: As soon as! start school again, & Albertson's midnight 
_ Tm thinking of majoring in fashion design, 
so this is kind of in my best interest to work 
here. It’s art, and I like having a career with thing that I liked to do. I’ve always had a 


more creativity. hamburger job, so I thought, “I want this job 


SR: So working at Deseret Industries is Please see D.I. page 12 
just a stepping stone for your career? 


CINDY: Yes, and I was excited to get 

___ this job because it’s not your basic hamburger 
job. At least I can do something that I like to 
do. 


! e 
ae Were close to everything. 
There's no reason to 
live far away from 
where you shop, where 
you play, and where 


you go to school. 


Come in or call soon to reserve your space 
for Fall and Winter semesters at The Glenwood where you 
= won't spend all your time getting where you want to go. 


*One Block From Campus & Football Stadium ¢Fully Furnished 
*Microwaves Volleyball Court *Large Complex Dances & 


Social Activities Free Cable Television *Covered Secure Parking 
eLarge Pool and Two Jacuzzis Open Year Round 


tments ¢ 1565 N. University ¢ 374-9090 


CINDY: Yes, I work from nine to six 
with an hour break for lunch. 


= SR: What part do you play in hanging up 
the outdoor sign? 


CINDY: At first it was hard to get used 
to because [kept breaking all the letters. I was 
having mishap after mishap with the pole that 
I use to hang them up. It has all these 
adjustments at the top and sometimes it will 
___ throw the letters spinning off into space. One 
__ time] set the pole down, and alady drove over 

it. 


: SR: How long do you plan on staying 
with this job? 


CINDY: Unless you are handicapped, 
4 _ they only allow you to work there a year. I’ve 
~ only got four and a half months left. 


SR: How did you get this job? 


: CINDY: Ihad a friend that was working 
there and she told me they were looking foran 
artist. I’ve always wanted a job doing some- 


The Glenwood apar 
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Anonymous This Week: 


Unhappy Campers 


There is no justice and somebody’s gonna die. The same 
#$*&1!’s that camp out for Football tickets have ruined it for 
>veryone else again. 

Saturday morning at 6:30 am my roommate and I woke 
ip, at a hellish hour I might add, to get going, to get things 
noving G lot parking sticker-wise. So we stumble out of bed, 
“ight? We’re moaning, we’re suffering, hell we’re dying. I 
nean who else but a bunch of idiots would get up before the 
sun rises? So anyway we don’t take showers, we don’t even 
yrush our teeth, we just throw on some dirty clothes and take 
off for the traffic office. 

Ticket distribution was supposed to start at 7:30 am, so 
ve figure we'll get a good thing going, time-wise, right? I 
nean we’re not idiots, we want these G lot stickers pretty bad 
‘so we don’t have to part the old autos out in Spanish Fork like 
ill the other undergraduate scum), bad enough to get up before 
he farmers, right? 

Anyway, when we got there we were thinking we would 
yave achance, right? I mean 250 stickers to sell for 20 bucks 
sach at 7:30 am, not many undergrads crazy or rich enough for 
hat, right? 

WRONG. Just like a couple of stupid immigrants think- 
ng we'd get achance in the promised land but instead finding 
iraw deal waiting for us, we arrived. Yes, and what we found 
was nota pretty sight. It seems that all these so-called “studs” 
lecided to camp out so as usual they could get what they 
wanted, no questions asked. People like me and my friend 
rere, who thought they might get a fair shake getting up real 
arly, were lined up behind them like a bunch of big slimy fish 
vaiting for soup. 

Meand my friend? We couldn’t believe it! Where did all 
hese twerps come from? Anyway we stood there in line 
snowing things would end up looking as good as Watergate 


BUFFET 


= AND MORE 


@ 
PURE VEGETARIAN aS 


INTERNATIONAL VEGETARIAN CUISINE 
At Govinda's we bake our own bread, make our 
own salad dressings, and use only the freshest and 
purest ingredients possible 


LUNCH BUFFET 
Basmati rice, curried vegetables, two soups, 
homemade dinner rolls, complete salad bar 


SANDWICHES 
Avocado Delight, Open Cheese, Bheema Burger 


Served between 11:00 am and 3:00 pm 


DINNER BUFFET 
All of the lunch buffet and more, like 
lasagna, vegetarian nut loaf, cheese enchiladas, 
or eggless quiche. 


Served between 5:00 pm and 9:00 pm 


¢ VEGETARIAN CATERING 
¢ SANDWICH TAKE-OUTS 
¢ COOKING CLASSES 


375-0404 


260 N. University Ave., Provo 
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(the best). We started yelling a little, we figure distribute the 
wealth you know? Maybe start a riot, maybe a little revolu- 
tion, maybe a little violence—but no, our cries for freedom 
and democracy were met by nervous giggles from our would- 
be comrades in arms. 

Suddenly the line starts moving. The campers hoot and 
holler, low whimpers from our comrades, but hey, we stay in 
line because of some crazy idea in our naive young heads, 
some crazy idea that has to do with fairness and the American 
way (all Americans get what they want or they’re idiots, 
right). 


Just like a couple of stupid im- 


migrants thinking we’d get a 
chance in the promised land but 
instead finding a raw deal wait- 

ing for us, we arrived. 


Anyway, we start seeing these neat guys walking towards 
their bourgeois cars. They have smug faces and vouchers in 
their hands. One jerk starts taking bids, I say to this guy “Why 
don’t we just kill you and take it?” 

People are not amused, they’re too busy feeling stupid 
and disillusioned. But then the line starts moving real fast all 
of a sudden so we figure we might have a chance after all, 
right? 

WRONG, it stops dead and this guy with a suit comes out 
so we know he’s official. People start to sulk away (guys in 
snits are bad news). Wague obscenities are heard as he 


Centennial ... 


It’s worth looking 
into. 


BYU Approved Housing for single students 


374-1700 
362 N. 1080 E., Provo 


destroys all hope. “No more vouchers left,” he said, “but you" : 


can sign a list and we’ll call you if some stickers aren’t 
bought.” 


voucher for 30 bucks and this mindless bureaucrat’s telling us — 
to signa list? Sure, and I’m not gonna kill every man woman 
and child that has anything to do with the ol’ traffic office from 
now on. Anyway all us idiots start singing the blues, right? 
Well, we turn around to start back for our stickerless cars and 
those !#@ %$’s are still hanging around, shooting the breeze 
about how great it is that they got vouchers and we get to hit 
the road. So I yell out “There are more of us than there are of 
them!” and I figure on a little riot maybe. I figure I might be 


able to strangle one of these drips and pick up a free G lot — 


I want to kill, some preppy #@& MH just hawked a 


. 


sticker voucher revolutionary-style right, but no, all these — 


people are wimping out on me. They can’t start nothing, they 
just whimper on back home with their tails between their legs. 


« 


Well anyway I’m mad I’m not liking life and me and my — 
roommate go back home so we can make up some snooze time — 
we missed on account of we must be idiots. So we gethome — 


and start trying to forget about it, right? 


WRONG, I figure I’d write down my grievance for some 


paper to print and maybe something good will happen, maybe 
people will realize what’s going on here and start shooting 


campers and #$&#@ % twerps in the street, or start yelling at _ 
the traffic office and the administration for being such pills, or _ 


é 


something. I figure maybe people will get wise and try to — 


restore justice and the American way back to sticker distribu- 


: 
; 


tion, right? Well that’s why I wrote this, I mean it was either . 
be stupid and write this, or be stupid and smash all the car — 


windows with brand new G lot parking stickers on them and 


get in a lot of trouble. 
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Provo's only nightclub* 


373-Cafe 


*nighteclub 


and entertainment. 


CAMPUS LIFE 


invited 


Provo Town Square 


(nit*klib’) n. An establishment that 
stays open late at night and provides food, drink, 


Top 50 


Things that made the past year 
worthwhile 


1. Graduation 
2.02 
3. La Dolce Vita 
4. Provo Chapter of Amnesty International 
5. Backstage Cafe 
6. ”Platoon” 
7. Plastique 
8. Paulina Porizkova 
9. Soap Box 
10. Provo City Bakery 
11. KRP-FM (the return of progressive radio) 
12.”A Room With a View” 
13. BYU’s “unsanctioned” volleyball team 
14. ”The Far Side” 
15. Pat and Jeff paper dolls 
16. BYU Bohemians 
17. David Bowie 
18. KOHS-FM 
19. Ollie North’s performance at Iran/Contra 
Hearings 
20. Raising Arizona” 
. Calvin and Hobbes” 
. Janet Jackson 
. "L.A. Law” 
. Pee Wee’s Playhouse” 
Levi’s 501 commercials 
26.Cherry Coke 
27. The Blue Mouse 
28. ”The Untouchables” 
29. The Church Lady 
30. Human Rights Symposium 
31. Shenanigans 
32. *Our World” 
33. Erica Kane on “All My Children” 
34. River rafting 
35. Jeopardy” 
36. Lucky Charms 
37. Distressed denim 
38. "Les Miserables” 
39. Tom Brokaw 
40. Live temple sessions 
41. Boris Becker 
42. Waterskiing at Lake Powell 
43. Obsession ads 
44. Food 4 Less 
45. Mountain Bikes 
46. Alpine Loop 
47. ’Days of Our Lives” 
48. Bon Jovi 
49. Class scheduling by phone 
50. Cinema in Your Face 


Bottom 20 


AIDS, Andy Warhol’s death, apartheid, the 
attention given to Di’s and Fergie’s esca- 
pades, Bookstore lines, BYU Bouffed hair, 
BYU Football-drug scandal, building clo- 
sure during devotionals, complaints about 
“forced” attendance at devotionals, creative 
dating, the loss of Maeser’s beard, the Mark 
Hofmann capers, marriage pressure, the 
marshmallow policy, missionaries at the 
Mall, off-campus RA’s, Ollie North for 
President, Orrin Hatch’s performance at Iran/ 
Contra Hearings, Reagan’s management 
style, the Utah/California debate. 


Please submit your ideas for the top 
twenty and bottom ten throughout 
the year. 

Be clever. 
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bad.” I went in with my most creative ideas and got the job. 
I used a clown to advertise. 


SR: Do you get to do projects other than signs? 


CINDY: Yes, Ido flyers for the DI parties, or when they 
have a brunch downstairs or have contests among the employ- 
ees. Rightnow they’re having a contest for the cashiers to see 
who can sell the most coats. You know our coats are half price 
right now. I also do promotion posters like thermometers to 
see which group is celling the most. I’ve also done signs for 
the DI dinner and cafeteria downstairs. Every now and then 
the bosses get together and cook for us in the cafeteria. 


SR: Did your height have anything to do with your 
getting the job? 


CINDY: Well, no but it sure has helped especially after 


ae 


Valley’s Fin 


NOW RENTING — 377-2338 
722 W. 1720N. 


est — Most Exclusive! 


® Private Bedroom Suites 


private bathroom, jacuzzi & whirlpool spa 
off each bedroom, full size beds 


© Luxurious Living 


Satellite TV with Free Movie Channel & MTV, 
balconies overlooking tropical gardens, covered 
parking, Oak Kitchens, bay window, microwave, 

dishwasher, disposal 


® Recreational Facilities 


3 year-round pools, new 15 person outdoor jacuzzi, 
exercise room, tanning booth, volleyball area, 
jogging path and more 


that lady ran over the pole and bent it. Incidentally, from just 
lifting the pole, I’m building biceps. 


SR: What are the letters made of? 


CINDY: Plexiglass or something so they’re very break- 
able. 


SR: How big are the letters? 

CINDY: Usually about a foot by a foot and a half. Some 
of them are smaller because they are so broken and taped 
together. 

SR: Do you make up what the sign will say? 


CINDY: Some of the time! do. I switch off with someone 
else. 


~ 


tne, 


@ Acres of Green Lawn @ Heated Pool 
@ New Microwaves 
© Large Storage Units 
© Free Satellite T.V. 


, \. — “ISA Lifestyle!” 


FALLIN 


Courduroy and Twill Trousers 
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SR: What would you say is most creative sign you’ve 
thought of? 


CINDY: Well, we’ve had a few problems. I hang them 
up from the middle out in order to get the letters even. One of 
the signs was supposed to say “A great sale for tots,” and I 
didn’t realize what it was saying. It said “ale for tots.” This 
man came up to me 3nd asked if we were selling liquor to 
babies. Then there was one that was going to say, “Come on 
men, shirts for a dollar” and I had forgotten the “C” and the “o” 
inside the store, so the sign read “ine on men.” It wasn’t good. 


SR: Now, I’ve seen some pretty creative signs up there, 
for example, “Spooky sale, six shirts for a dollar.” 


CINDY: Yes, I remember one that said, “Today’s look 
with yesterday’s fashions—Vintage clothing.” We only have 
one Y, so there’s only so much you can do. 
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Make The Mountains _ 


Your Backyard! 


@ Year-Round Jacuzzi 
@ Clubhouse 
@ Laundry Facilities 


© Basketball, Volleyball And 
Barbecue Areas 


‘ Call Us 
373-9723 
or Visit 
450 North 1130 East 


“SO ANES Ts 
STOREKEEPERS FOR 
CENTLEMEN & CENTLEWOMEN 


Over 100 Pair 


Just Arrived! 


University Mall ¢ 


by David Veloz 


My mother likes MTV. She is fifty years old, and she 
e big, big hits. She likes Whitney, and she likes 
She is especially fond of the Beatles’ cartoons, but she 
anced with me in our kitchen when Husker Du came on. 
flipped over the Hard Rock Cafe in London. We waited 
y minutes to get in before eating hamburgers, listening 
the World” at 130 decibels, and watching twenty or 
ericans in Cosby sweaters and deck shoes do the 
and drink milkshakes. Mom was laughing and tapping 
ds; and my brother and I couldn’t wait to leave. 

lon’t hate Rock and Roll because my mother doesn’t 
t (although I admit the main appeal of the Violent 
mes was the fact my dad said it was evil.) The problem 


in ind Wham! or Boy George; it bugs me just as much that five 
ar olds can sing all the words to Talking Heads and Steve 
wood songs. And I don’t really care if Rock music has a 


pings just aren’t important to my i Geicoption of music. 


who likes it or what it does; the problem is what rock 


ds and cucumbers stuffed down spandex pants. I 
that at all. In fact, if sexuality and other basic 


Student Review 


| 


SR Art by Henry Woodbury 


in the sense of free from responsibility. Pornography turns 
sexuality into something fun and clean and dirty. 

Rock and roll does the same thing. Whatever is intense 
and deep in human nature, whatever is purely private and yet 
common in everyone, is sheered from its roots and displayed 
against a backdrop of cliche lyrics and boardroom rhythms. 

It’s not that the Pet Shop boys are dopes who don’t have 
aclue, it’s that they are bright and insightful; it’s that they take 
the struggle of moder life, the common feelings of doubt in 
moral structures, and trivialize them into “You got the looks, 
I got the brains, let’s make lots of money.” They dress it up 


with sharp clothes, urbane wit and sarcasm, a Flash Dance _ 


beat, commercial video techniques, interviews in People, GQ, 
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Rolling Stone, Spin, and Newsweek—all in an attempt to say 
something very important that everyone will be able to relate 


§ 


The only problem is, it’s so far from its origin, that all you 
can do is say, “Gee, that’s kinda clever,” and then keep 
dancing. To my mind, something clever has as much cultural 
and personal value as the photos of naked girls with stetho- 
scopes and doctor masks you see in porno magazines on the 
street corner. 

Rock and Roll started out as subversion. Forget America. 
Forget Russia. Forget your family. Just grab a girl and have 
fun. 

People hated it. Really hated it. It spoke to some, and it 
was hated by others and the best part was that the ones who 
hated and misunderstood it were the establishment. If you 
liked new music in the Fifties, you were looked down on, and 
there was no way you would ever amount to anything in this 
life. 

Today, if you like new music, you also like Honda 
Accords, Polo cologne, nice prefab Ranch Houses and girls 
with hard, hot, vacant faces. You are the establishment. And 
there is nothing else in music to use in order to subvert that 
establishment. 

Oh sure, there’s Mettalica, Megadeath, Accept, ad nau- 
seam. But then they pop up on MTV doing the guest host bit, 
the give-away bit, and so on, and pretty soon, they’re just as 
trendy. I’m not saying all music is alike these days; there will 
always be a handful of killer bands like X, Los Lobos, Elvis 
II, Minuteman, Replacements, and the Meatpuppets. But 
these groups will never be popular. 

Music is a machine that pounds and beats and screams, 
that has lawyers and spectacle and clean sex (whichis the dirty 


Please see ROCK on next page 


by Julie Turley 
The Grateful Dead are on the road 


a 


r Jerry Garcia’ s diabetic near-death 
last summer. With a critically ac- 
d new album out—In the Dark—their 
Seven years, and renewed vigor with 
S$ recovery, the Dead themselves say 
four is the most fun they’ ve had in years, 
adheads all over America are glad 
their band is back.) 


We leave for Park City the night of the 
. At my friend’s condo we make sand- 

ches, and fill a bota bag with water from the 
ne tap. aie 


ware from New Jersey. You have been 
ing in a psychedelic schoolbus with 
e others since May. You have taped each 
certandarrive in Park Cityfromtheir last 
in Telluride, Colorado two days before. 
u think Jerry sounded “off.” You are 
rie d lod this. 


friend and I sleep in her parents’ 
g-size bed. In the morning, we shower 
der hot water, 


You make camp at the Park West camp- 
nds, set-up by officials who know you 
1g. Next to youis a VW Van covered 
: ers. Aman with tangled hair to his 
'S out and sits in the full lotus at 
squeal. You recognize him from 
See ‘in 3. 


way to the ello we pee up color 


ain with new exuberance after sage and ' 


film, sodas, and a Rolling Stone. We see a 
man on the side of the road with a bag of 
groceries and a Charlie Manson look in his 
eyes. He waves at us wildly. We pass him. 


As more Deadheads arrive, you set up 
your stand of hand-woven bracelets and 
avocado sandwiches on macrobiotic bread. 
Someone wants a sandwhich, but says he has 
no money. You give him one free, because 
you know he would do the same for you. 


At 9:30 a.m. we getin line. We put down 
abeach towel and wait. I try toread Faulkner, 


buthe pales in comparison to whatis goingon _ 


around me. Faulkner should be shot. 


Mid-morning. The whole gang from 
Telluride is here. You are ecstatic. You put 
a Dead bootleg from'72 in the bus's cassette 
deck and dance. 


We leave our stuff on our towel and walk 
around taking it all in. It is a miniature 
Woodstock; an acid-soaked United Order. I 
buy a brilliantly tie-dyed t-shirt from a guy 
from Boulder who willingly gives away all 
his dyeing secrets when we ask. 


You play hackeysack while a girl in the 


_ tent across from you beats the bongos. You 


remember you slept with her after the New 
Year’ s Eve show in San Francisco in’ 80. She 
smiles at you and you wave back. 


Back in line, we sit and watch the poole 
go by. It is a medevial fair with beaded and 
braided minstrels. Next tome, a woman with 
gray inher hair tells me about the show atRed 


Rocks, Colorado the week before. “I 
couldn’t believe it,” she says. “They started 
their second set with ‘Push Comes to Shove.’ 
I was bummed.” 


You own a dog who travels with you. He 
is a black lab. You put a purple bandana 
around his neck. 


We sit until 5:00 pm, then they open the 
gates. Werush in with the flood of people and 
get two feet from the stage. On our way in, a 
man is huddled near the entrance. He is 
shivering and chanting a mantra: he says— 

ai: mushrooms? tshirts?” 


F or the rest of the day, you have given 
away organic peaches and half of your 
bracelets. First-timers look at you in awe. 
They can't believe anyone can be so nice. 


Without our towel, we sit huddled on 
some guy’s blanket. J cautiously lie back on 
it, exhausted. Opening my eyes, the guy who 
owns the blanket is holding a cracker with a 
slice of cheddar on it in my face. He smiles 
through his beard. “Cracker?” he says. 


You bring your tape recorder through 
the gate. The Dead are letting you plug into 
their P.A. system so you can get the best 
sound possible. Youknow that no other band 
would let you do this. You're glad you're still 
Dead after all these years. 


We make friends with Dwion from 
Oakland and Mike from Oregon who has just 
passed the Bar. Dwion has been following 
the Dead since ’76 and figures he’s been to 


xperiencing the Grateful Dead 


over 200 shows. * ‘What’ s the appeal?” Task. 

He pauses and thinks. “This has kind of 
become my family,” he says. Later, he gives 
me his address in case I’m ever in California 
and need a place to stay. Mike offers us water 
from his jug. 


You see the strawberry girl—the girl 
who, for years at Dead shows, has given out 
strawberries and hugs. This show, however, 
clean out of the real thing, she gives away 
strawberry stickers instead. She has hand- 
painted about a thousand, individually. You 
put the sticker on your t-shirt. You stroke the 
streamers in the strawberry girl's hair. 


“What’s the strangest thing that’s ever 
happened to you at a Dead show?” I ask 
Dwion. “The strangest thing?” he says and 
Jaughs. “I'll have to think about that one.” 


The lights on the mountain go off. You 
hear the first sounds of the Dead tuning their 
instruments. You take out a piece of paper 
and write across the top: “Park City, Utah— 
first set.” Your pen is poised. From Jerry's 
guitar you hear the first languid notes of 
“Alabama Getaway.” 


“Jerry’s changing his mind,” Dwion 
says to me, deciding that they’re not going to 
play “Alabama.” “Wow,” he says incredu- 
lous. “They’re playing a song that’s only 
been played at like six shows ever!” I listen. 
The band is seamless. Their two drummers 
are perfectly synchronized. The band mem- 
bers can feel each other on stage, and the band 


Please see Deadon next page 
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is in tune with what each member will do. Bassist Phil Lesh makes a face at his six month old 


baby smiling at him from the wings. 


The band swings into “Push Comes to Shove.” 


you hated it in Telluride. 


You grimmace. You remember how much 


Dwion lets me get in front of him. I am against the stage barrier and breathless. The band 
plays“Truckin’” andI sing along. The band begins their second set with “Chinacat Sunflower,” 
breezy and honey-harmonied. Jerry smiles and wags his salt-and pepper beard—a happy hippie 
Santa Claus. They do “All Along the Watchtower,” breaking the song’s boundaries, taking it 
to realms that Dylan never dreamed of. The man beside me closes his eyes; he moves in 


Dionysian worship. 


You throw back your hair and dance wildly, your arms flailing and twisting. You can’t 


imagine life without the Dead. 


Rock from previous page 


kind), that finds its raw material and trans- 
forms it into drivel (Lone Justice, Long 
Ryders, Del Fuegos). And there is nothing 
wecan do about it, because it’s our music, our 
Pepsi, our opium. We got the beat. 

Belinda Carlisle loves soap operas and 
Ray Bans and Andy Taylor. Andy Talyor’s 
look-alike guitarist is ex-Sex Pistol Steve 
Jones. There is a rocker barbie doll called 
Jem. Bruce Willis has albums. Don Johnson 
has albums. Dweezil Zappa has albums. 
They use rock songs to 


sell cars—good, sexy, Whatever is intense and deep 
in human nature, whatever is 
purely private and yet com- 
mon in everyone, is sheered 
from its roots and displayed 
against a backdrop of cliche 
lyrics and boardroom 
rhythms. 


subversive songs too. 
Dance clubs blare out 
t= We no ateey, 
minute versions of 
Sheila E., the Blow 
Monkeys, and 
Bananarama, all in the 
name of fun. Let’s 
party. Let’s have fun. 
Why not? We deserve 
it. We work hard and 
we need relaxation. 

It used to be the joke that you could hear 
Dylan’s “Blowing in Wind” on Muzak. 
What playful, poignant irony! Now you hear 
Layla on Miami Vice. Hey, let’s get a band 
together, thrash our instruments, wear great 
clothes, and get chicks. Now in college you 
can major in recreational science specifically 
to become a Rock and Roll promoter-agent. 
Stadiums are filled. Planes are rented. 
Continents are fed. Rock and Roll is a life- 
style, an attitude, a million dollar T-shirt 
industry. Hey let’s wear great clothes and act 
provocative and get chicks and hire guys to 
play instruments behind us. 

Ihate Rock and Roll, but not because it’s 
meaningless. That’s what I loved about it. It 
wants to represent a whole new world that is 


SPRINGTREE 


Apartments 


57 W. 700 N. ¢ 375-6719 


visible only in half light—a twilight desert 
place with all new values and intelligent 
pleasure, kind of like a great big MTV town. 
I used to listen for hours to the first Spring- 
steen album, full of conviction, trust, and 
hope. Now Bruce is married to amodel, is on 
the cover of People, and sells more albums 
than Michael Jackson. He’sacartoon of him- 
self, a metaphor for semi-patriotism and af- 
ternoon rebellion. So now I listen to Paul 
Simon, who I used to hate, because I’m ready 
to be let down this 
time. 

It’s not going to 
get better, either. 
Punk came and went, 
and there’s hardly a 
trace left in the music 
world. Radio playlists 
are straight out of the 
late seventies: Boston, 
Kansas, Styx, ELP, 
Moody Blues, Steve 
Miller, Tom Petty, and 
The Rolling Stones— 
things don’t change. This isn’t the stardust of 
a changing world; it is the firmament of 
another tired and dying bunch of scared old 
slobs. 

Music doesn’t define some new reality 
or knock down barriers. It is escape. It takes 
us away from the cold hard fact that you’re 
born and then you die. It makes life fun and 
clean and dirty. I want to face life and make 
anything at all out of it. No fantasies, no 
warm fuzzies. No pornography. No three 
days growth, a year’s supply of Bubbleyum, 
a Stratocaster and a Marshall stack. 


____ Editor's Note: We need yo 
would like to write occasional. 
reviews or other articles for 
semester, please call and | 
377-2980. : 
Send your comments or: gestions 
for improvements in this section to: 
SRArts&Entertainment 
P.O.Box 7092 i BS 
University Station ~ 
Provo, UT84602 


We 


Spec ra tive 


Revie 


Student Review’s star rating system for movies is 
designed to help you select the best entertainment 
alternatives. Movies without stars have not been 
viewed by our film critic. The system is as 
follows: Kk** exceptional; Kx* good; K* 
mediocre; * poor; ¥* bomb (x = half star). 


Adventures in Babysitting (PG-13; violence, 
profanity, vulgarity) kK * 

Babysitting the neighbor’s kids becomes nearly 
disterous after Chris (Elizabeth Shue) takes them 
downtown to rescue a friend and gets mixed up 
with the underworld. Exciting premise though 
poorly executed. 

— Central Square (1:15, 3:15, 5:15, 9:30 pm), 
Pioneer Drive-In (double feature starts 8:45) 


Back to School (PG-13) 
Rodney Dangerfield plays a wealthy middle-aged 
man who decides to go to college for his degree 
and becomes the most popular guy on campus. 

— Varsity Theatre (7, 9:30 pm, Aug. 28 - Sept. 3) 


Back to the Beach (PG) 
Annette and Frankie return to the beach accompa- 
nied by Pee-Wee Herman and others 

— Central Square (3, 7 pm), Pioneer Drive-In 
(double feature starts 8:45) 


Born in East L.A. (R) k+* 

Rudy (Cheech Marin) was born in East L.A. but 
deported to Mexico. He tries everything to get 
back, in the course of the action falling in love with 
alovely El Salvadoran. Its timely theme is barely 
developed and the action is frequently unex- 
plained. 

— Carillon Square (1, 3, 5, 7, 9:15 pm) 


Can’t Buy Me Love (PG-13; vulgarity, profanity, 
sex play) k* 

Patrick Dempsey plays a “geek” who is trans- 
formed into the hottest kid at school but then must 
face the mistakes he has made in the process. 
Socially relevant though poorly written and di- 
rected. 

— Carillon Square (noon, 2:15, 4:30, 7, 9:30 pm), 
Pioneer Drive-In (double feature starts 8:45) 


Dirty Dancing (PG-13; implied sex, violence) 
Kak 

A young girl (Jennifer Grey) vacationing with her 
family has an affair with a seductive, sensual 
dancer and helps her lover gain self respect. Well 
written and directed with some excellent dancing, 
good acting, and a great musical score. 

— Central Square (1:15, 3:15, 5:15, 7:15, 9:30 
pm) 


Dragnet (PG-13; sex, violence, profanity, 
vulgarity) k* 

Dan Aykroyd and Tom Hanks in a send-up to the 
T.V. series. Loosely written, poorly acted, and 
more silly than funny. 

—Paramount (9:15 pm) 


Innerspace (PG; violence, profanity) * + 

Dennis Quaid and Martin Short in a comic remake 
of The Incredible Voyage. Quaid is shrunk down 
to the size of a molecule as part of an experiment 
but ends up in Short’s body with outlandish re- 
sults. The action is continuous and exciting but 
based too often on weak or faulty premises. 

—Timp Drive-In (double feature starts 8:45 pm) 


La Bamba i 13; sex, violence, nudity, profan- 
ity) 


in the M 


's Reviews 


c You Want 


Based on the life and untimely death of singer 
Ritchie Valens. 
— Central Square (1, 3, 5, 7, 9:30 pm) 


The Living Daylights (PG; violence, nudity). re 
ake ) 
Timothy Dalton as the new James Bond. More’ 

credible than any Bond film to date though less 
clever than some. Heavy on action, light on sex. 
— Academy (1, 4, 7, 9:45 pm) 1 


Maid to Order (PG; nudity, profanity) kx ; ¢ 
Poorly written, directed, and acted version of 
Cinderella backwards. Ally Sheedy has see 
better roles. 

— Central Square (1, 5, 9:15 pm) : ia 


Masters of the Universe (PG) 
— Carillon Square (3:15, 7:15 pm), Pioneer 
Drive-In (double feature starts 8:45 pm) 


Monster Squad (PG) 
— Carillon Square (1:15, 5:15, 9:15 pm) 


No Way Out (R) xxx pay 
Will Patten plays the undersecretary of defense : 


intriguing, and timely (after Ollie), except for the | 
disappointing denoument. 
— University Mall (2:15, 4:30, 7,9:30pm) | 


North Shore (PG) 
— Paramount (7:15 pm) 


Roxanne (PG; sex, nudity, profanity, vulgarity) F 
Ka 
Steve Martin does Cyrano de Bergerac de 1987. | 
The story is mostly faithful to the original though 
some of the premises don’t work today. Mostly 
well acted and directed though it lapses into car- 
toon silliness now and then. 

— University Mall (2:15, 4:30, 7, 9:20 pm), Timp 
Drive-In (double feature starts 8:45 pm) | 


“~ — 


Snow White and the Seven Dwarfs (G) Ax** | 
The Walt Disney animated classic celebrates its | 
50th anniversary. 

— Scera (7, 8:45 pm) 


Stakeout (R) Xxx ie 
Emilio Estevez plays a good cop who watches his | _ 
partner (Richard Dreyfus) become involved with | 
the subject of a routine stakeout. Simple but not 
stupid, this film is a nice tight comedy that has its | 
thrills : 


— Fox (2, 4:30, 7, 9:30 pm) 


Summer School (PG-13; violence, partial nudity, | 
profanity, vulgarity) * 

Mark Harmon plays a teacher who’s not really a 
teacher but becomes one (sort of) through the } 
course of the film. It makes a basic statement 
about education which is true, though everything | 
else about the film is questionable. 
— Carillon Square (1:15, 3:15, 5:15, 7:15, 9:30] 
pm) 


Trip to Bountiful (PG) ** AW. 
Geraldine Page i in her Academy Award-winning 
role as an aging woman with one desire: toretum| 
to her childhood home of Bountiful, Texas. Excel- 
lent script by Horton Foote, beautiful cinematog- 
raphy, and outstanding acting. 

— Varsity (7, 9:30 pm, ends August 27) 


Isaw aplay, I was init. I hardly 
eos, much less go to the movies. 
per: letters to Mom, and keeping up 
The Equalizer,” who has rim—or 
ank goodness for a job that makes 
me culture. I record recitals. 

) What?” I’m the guy who sits at 


‘pianist in a stiff, black tux. And 
nore, I get paid for it. 

No, really . . . recitals are not all that bad. 
al (for you musical novices) is a per- 
ance of music by a soloist or small group 
cians meant almost exclusively to 
fe the music and musician, not really 
ainment. You remember them from 


th nt Gy b of The Far Side products in the Twilight 
students should be familiar with Gary Larson’s unortho- 


Student 


Review 


Arts & Entertainment 


fifth grade. All the moms and dads herded 
their aspiring piano students to the schonkam.. 


ditorium where they beat out “Swans on the 


Lake” ona piano that hadn’t been tuned since 
it was moved from Adam and Eve’s parlour. 

The recitals at BYU are of a bit better 
quality than those in the fifth grade, but the 
principle is still the same. You don’t go toa 
recital to be entertained, you go to hear good 
music. 

And sometimes you find it. Why, just 
recently there was a rather innovative flute 
performance by David Kern, an emotional 
piano recital by the Gina Bachauer Piano 
Contest Silver Medallist (from Germany), 
and a rendition of Chance Thomas’ more- 
rock-than-classic compositions. These mu- 
sicians are highly accomplished at what they 
do, and arecital is not just another concert for 
them, but the culmination of months of prac- 
tice. 

Sometimes you don’t find good music. 
You might happen in on a young and over- 
ambitious pianist playing pieces a few years 


by Gordon Scott 


beyond her ability, or a clarinetist who has 
not put enough practice in to build up his 
chops and avoid the squeaks. But most of the 
music is pretty good. Like MTV, it’s not for 
everyone, but it is well worth the try to see if 


it is for you. 


But first you have to find it. Go to the 
marquee by the box-office at the southwest 
corner of the HFAC Gallery and pick out a 
recital that interests you. These recitals are 
performed mostly in the Madsen (as in Tru- 
man, not Dolly) Recital Hall on the fourth and 
fifth floors of the HFAC. Ifyou get lostin that 
building as easily as I do, just walk along the 
topmost east balcony of the main Gallery till 
you see a black sign on a white door announc- 
ing the above named hall. Go though it, then 
through the ominous set of double black 
doors that greet you inside, and you’re there. 

Please don’t bring anything to eat (I can 
hear you unwrapping your breath mints with 


Please see Recital on next page 


How far is The Far Side? 


comic feature has gone from little known to well known. Sunday 
comics now feature a page-width, single-frame, 
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BRIGHAM YOUNG UNIVERSITY 


w “s * 


1987-88 <7 
MARGETTS 

ARENA 
THEATRE 

SEASON 


Evening performances begin at 7:30 p.m. 
Matinee performances begin at 4:00 p.m. 


NIFORMS 


September 24-October 10 


OUTRUN 


Gary Larson original. His comic fea- 

ture collections are big sellers in many 
bookstores (BYU included).  Suill, 

people call his humor “bizarre,” 
“warped,” “twisted” or just plain 

“weird.” Perhaps, but if it’s such 

twisted stuff, why do people laugh at it 

-oreven pay money for it? 

Is it because America is gaining a taste for the 


nic feature. In case you are still in the dark, 
10wever, this is the comic that is usually in one 
frame, has no single main character and is usually ail 
the one everybody calls “warped.” Bearing cap- ~ 
tions like “Einstein discovers that 
time is actually money,” a 
pezotanans returning from Se 
__ kill,’and“Mom! Dad! I ae 
cents from the nose fairy,” Larson’s 
3/4, brand of humor is collecting laughs 
42> ~ {rom coast to coast. 
<< Injust the past year at BYU, this 


THE NIGHT 


October 29-November 14 


please see Farside on next page 


~ Study Abroad Semi-Annual Open House 
A MUSICAL 


January 28-February 13 .- 


TWO by TWO 


Find out about your passport to an 
education abroad 


a _Thursday, For more PONT AT cared 
117 September, information TAbONNe HEBRIDC 
1987 contact BYU's WILLS rts 
3:00-7:00 pm International March 3-19 
Conference Programs/ 


SPOON RIVER 
ANTHOLOGY 
Z © ih 


oom, Kennedy 
. International 

| Center. 

| All programs will 
pp reeanted. 


Study Abroad 
204 HRCB 


or call 
378-3308 
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bizarre along with its growing appetite for 
sex and violence? Is it because there are 
more demented minds out 
there than we care to admit? 
It may be these, but I doubt 
it. 

About this time last 
year, a new comic feature, 
Bizarro, was making its 
debut in a few papers across 
the country. This feature 
has about the same format 
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abstract than The Far Side, a bit different in 
flavor, and quite frankly, just not as funny. If 
it were simply a matter of warped minds in 
America, Bizarro would be riding the same 
wave of popularity. But it’s not, and 
Larson’s humor is much 
more enjoyable. 

The reason for this is 
the subject matter he uses. 
Larson takes normal life and 
puts it in an abnormal set- 
ting. His ideas stem from 
things most people are fairly 
familiar with. 

For example, his comic 


as The Far Side but is hasn’t drawn the same 
wide audience. It didn’t even last six months 
in The Deseret News. It is usually more 


4th South & Main § 
in Springville i 


captioned “Aerobics in hell” shows a devil 
ordering several out-of-shape people to do 
six million left-leg kicks. Many are familiar 


In front of the 
Palace in Provo 


PO ee ee eri ii ti ccrtrrrracac aa aabbbabobobbbbbbbbbit 


Bacon Cheese 
Burger, Fries 
®@ Med. Drink 


Tans for $2 
before noon 


Come in for a tan before noon 
and pay only $2 . 


RUVA 


HUTS SYSTEMS 


820 N. 700.E. ° ¢ 


The Cool Way ! 


pa es mB coupon 1S eS es ee 


Leases sees ees eS eS 
Single Tans Regularly $3 
Ruva Tans $1 extra 


¢ NO APPOINTMENT NECESSARY 


¢ UTAH'S FINEST AND LARGEST 
TANNING SALON 


SOUTH OF BYU CAMPUS °+ 


Quarter Lb. 
Gaint Bacon 
Cheese, Fries 
® Med. Drink 


GET THE 
PERFECT 
TAN 


rl 
Electric Leach ' 
Tanning Special } 
visits | 

I 

i 

i 

I 

i 

Coupon expires 9/30/87 i 


HOURS: 
M-TH 7 am - 12 pm 
FRI 7am-10pm 
SAT 9am- 9pm 
OPEN SUNDAYS! 


375-6885 


with the aerobics craze. To some it may look 
like an easy way to get in shape. One good 
workout will tell them otherwise. After such 
a workout, they may feel like it was torture. 
Larson’s comic just pushes this one step 
further. He places aerobics in a setting 
commonly considered torturous. Anybody 
who has become disillusioned with aerobics 
is sure to chuckle with knowing approval 
after reading this comic. 

There is a second, 
though lesser reason his 
comics are so well liked. 
Because he uses familiar 
subject matter disguised 
in a new setting, it may 
take an extra millisecond 
or so to completely com- 
prehend the joke. This 
process gives one a feel- 
ing of being “in” on some- 
thing others would miss. 
(We all harbor a feeling 
that we use our brains 
more than the next guy.) 
This tactic would be inef- : 
fective, however, unless many people could 
identify with the joke. For this reason, 
Larson’s jokes must draw from highly vis- 
ible subjects—things very familiar to every- 
one. 

Another example of Larson’s comic art 
used in these ways displays three eagle or 


hawk-type birds perched on the branches of 
aleafless tree. Two of them wear sunglasses 
and a third has a walkman in his talon and - 
headphones on his head. The caption? 
“Birds of prey know they’re cool.” (Don’t | 
feel bad if you didn’t laugh. Humor has 
something in common with pain: if you 
analyze it, sometimes it goes away.) You 
may not think that wearing shades and ‘a 
3 walkman is cool, but just 
fur” about everyone would 
agree that if someone else 
wears them, then that 
someone probable thinks — 
he looks cool. A person | 
wearing headphones who — 
thinks he’s cool is an oft- 
seen sight. Take out the 
person, insert a bird of — 
prey, and. viola! Humor 
that sells. - - 
The Far Sidet doesn’t 
sell because it’s bizarre or — 
because Americans are~ 
becoming morbid. The 
Far Side is not so far from — 
the silly realities of daily life. It simply 
pushes them into the realm of absurdity, 
allowing us to laugh at ourselves (or the next 
guy if it doesn’t apply to us). For those who 
never thought The Far Side was funny, i 
doesn’t matter anymore. It sells! Americais 
reaching for The Far Side. 
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my microphone), but bring your homework i 
itis the quiet kind. Sitin one of the frontrow. 
where the light from the stage spills over into. 
the seats so you can read. You might have to’ 
put up with the flutist retuning his flute fo 
every number, or the pianist readjusting hi: 


seat between movements, but I guarantee 
you’ll get your money’s worth, because it’s 
always free. If you didn’t enjoy it you cai 
always tell you dad that you listened to clas- 
sical music the other night. Who knows, he 
might think there’s hope for you after all, and 
send you some more spending money. 
See you at the Recital Hall—if my spy 

novel isn’t too intense. 


Sweep Your Gal Off Her Feet With a 


The Flower 


Shoppe 
282 N. University 
Provo 


_ FREE | 
BEAUTIFUL | 
ROSE 


or g 
$1 Off The Regular Price of a | 
Dozen Roses or Carnations © 


Our gift to students 
with this ad & current Act. Card. 


(One per person w/ad) 


Call 377-BUDS (2837) on697 


Expires 


2 _ by Julie Turley 


kle, a popular act at Backstage 
tique BYU punk band. I talked to 
<ubarycz, veteran of 9 bands and the 
S guitarist, about the band, music, and 
| nonsense. 

[ANDARD QUESTION 

t Review: Who’s the better gui- 
-Eddie Van Halen or Roth’s Steve 


n Kubarycz: Technically Vai is bet- 
Eddie makes more of a skwaking 
eachicken getting its head chopped 
’s the more innovative of the two. 


Do you have any heroes? 

I will admit to having some heroes, 
0 think they’re dangerous. When 
e’s heroes, there’s talk of war. They 
ly conflict. Maybe Robert Fripp, because 
woke up King Crimson to teach school. 
ad i integrity. Christ was a positive hero. 
in’t hurt anybody. 

: Guitar heroes? 

K: It’s important you don’ slimnit your- 
like to say ‘well Eddie, Jimi, and Eric 
e big influences’ that’s bad, because you 
1 to other guitarists. Exene [of X] is 
. Lalways wanted to play next to her 
. And I wish I could play the guilt 
ohn Updike writes prose. 


‘hat do you think of Billy Zoom 


steat. Seems like a real nice guy, 
no improvisation in an X show. 
ooking down at the guitar when he 
uld break his cool. 


Really overrated. And people are 
to be bummed when I say that. Did 
ing Johnny Winter couldn’t have done 


Jimmy Page. 
BK: Sloppy, but kinda nice. Wrote some 
'y songs. 

: Robbie Krieger [the Doors]? 

__BK: Underrated. I liked that slide bar 
fi fh 1¢ did. When everyone else was twangy 
med down the tone. For a funny looking 
y, he didn’t do too bad. Good job by 


KK: Tenjoyed what he did. But people 
ally afraid to say that somebody super- 
d him, that he wasn’t the definitive gui- 
Good to study to. 

SR: Others? 

BK: One I really like is Jeff Beck. Lets 
tar do the talking. And doesn’t let it 
us life either. He’s really into fixing 


rASY MUSICAL EVENT 
R: I’ve always wanted to see the Doors 
\ hiskey in ’67. 

t "ve always had a short term per- 
oal of seeing Black Flag. 
R: Really? You’d like them. It always 
ed they were so acc-essible. 
BK: Well, I come from the conservative 
Treally like Henry [lead singer] because 
is growling, I think he’s really cute. 
ays wanted to see the Who, the origi- 
ng Crimson, the Clash—to see things 
¢ moment when they first started to 


R ITE MUSICAL ERA 
et 


Os again, but this time do it right. 
to be in San Francisco in the mid-’60s, 
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England in ’76, or the Village Vanguard in 
’53. That’s why an unnamed band in Provo 


stinks, because they’re not busting any new - 


sod the way the greats were and still are 
doing. 
PUNK ROCK 

SR: It’s on its 11th-year. Why do you 
think it’s lasted so long? 

BK: Because it’s not pretentious. It’s 


~ beautiful. It’s the new folk music. 


THE FUTURE OF MUSIC 

BK: I’m hoping true music will become 
more local: small clubs, people sitting 
around a campfire. The big name rock and 
movie stars will become on and the same, and 


’ their music will be consumed in video. With 


luck, their product won’t be considered 
music anymore. 
DEAD ROCK STARS 

SR: [havea fascination with them. What 


Charcuterie, 


French, for a Deli Meat place you go to buy that sort of stuff 
~ Purveyors - of Fine - POLES 


aC aN SE 


Delicie-Internationale 


did you think of Darby Crash [the Germs]? 

BK: He was great. He took a chipped 
tooth to the limit. 

SR: Buddy Holly. 

BK: Seemed like anice guy. A little shy, 
and I like that. 

SR: Jim Morrison. 

BK: He looked cool. Definitely brought 
new light to leather pants. Bad poet. If he had 
hooked in with Allen Ginsberg, he could 
have had a great band. 

SR: Janis Joplin. 

BK: She was just great. Sang from the 
toes up. 

SR: Jan Curtis. 

BK: Who’s he? 

SR: John Bonham. 

BK: Didn’the play bass for the Pretend- 
ers? 

SR: Yeah, Brian. Okay, Sid Vicious. 
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An Interview with King Pickle 


BK: Makes me sad. But he showed even 
a glue sniffer could be somebody. 
KING PICKLE 

BK: We’veonly done one gig. Might not 
be for everybody, but we’re worth checking 
out. 

SR: How would you describe your 
music? 

BK: Loud, ponderous, and directional. 
Like the Schlitz Malt Liquor bull in the test- 
ing center. 


(King Pickle’s Saturday night practice 
was interrupted by the cops, and I witnessed 
Stan, Lee, Scott, and Brian apprehended, 
cited, and fingerprinted for being too loud. 
They are currently looking for food and a 
practice basement. Call Stan at 375-9003.) 


Deli « Paueecric Portable Picnics 


Provo Town Square « Provo, UT? 


OPEN EARLY * OPEN LATE 


The "SomePlace Else” You've Been Looking 


Microwaves 


(shar-ku'-te-ree) 


You deserve io play 
hard too. At The 
Glenwood we'll 

make sure you do. 


Come by or call soon to 
reserve your place in the fun. 


*One Block From Campus & Football Stadium *Fully Furnished 
Volleyball Court *Large Complex Dances & Social 


Activities "Free Cable Television *Covered Secure Parking *Large Pool and 
Two Jacuzzis Open Year Round 


The Glenwood apartments ¢ 1565N. University © 374-9090 


For 


” a ae 0) "| 
‘ones Goes 4 
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THE-FIRST-ANNUAL-WELCOME-BACK-TO- PROVO- SORRY { 
SUMMER'S-OVER-GET-READY-FOR-FOOTBALL-SEASON _ 


PARTY! 


MCMALION LOOK-ALIKE CONTEST) 3 eo 
PE iS To cee nic cicnco meaner 22, LIVE CONCERT 


yea 


Oe 


HE RAIDERS ON SEPTEMBER 5. STR = ET D AN ; E| | i pp od ah 
Includes airfare, over- r 74 
night accomodations, pnp Don't miss wth 

r/ .. rental car and tickets Uy dif », a Provo's hot v. 


’.* =.to the game for you 
* © anda friend. 
' ~~: Prize awarded 
Wj -<to the BYU fan 
/ ke" who, in the 
— opinion of the 
” cs sk ae “audience, shows 
up > at tthe PARTY! Videaiane the most 


ike the one-ot--kind MeMahon, GUESS THE WINNING ~ 
FREE PEPSI! SCORE CONTEST! | 


Provided b = & y a 9-6 ae ree 
Low Pepsi- ae a=. Ze The fan coming the, 
PEPSHCOLA Seven-Up of i : p closest to guessing — 


ASD Provo. p,/ the final score in BYU's cs 


EAT CHEAP! 


Los Hermanos Tacos - only 99 
cents! Pizza by the slice 

from the Underground. Sand- 
wiches, baked Idahos, hot 
dogs and burgers -- lots 

of delicious food by the 

fine restaurants of Provo 
Town Square at really good 
prices - just for the PARTY! 


new group - the MAD DADDYS who will 
be performing live on the Tabernacle Park 
stage with a style that won last year's band : 
F 


jams. Then afterwards, it's Utah's greatest 
most happenin’ sound as the Touch takes over and 
all downtown rocks into the night with the biggest 
street dance ever! 


bp fe 
LBB 
BGO 
“lie: 
4. me 


L victory over Pittsburg e. 
Jie / Wednesday evening gets 


ey a brand new compact disc 


player courtesy "the Touch”. 


BATTLE OF THE 
“CHEERLEADERS! 


High Schools from Lehi to Payson 
will show their spirit as they go 
pom-pom to pom-pom in a spectacular 
battle to see who can give the best cheer 
for the Cougars as well as for their own team. 


Git “THIS COMING 
oF \YOTUESDAY NITE 
UTAH COUNTY SSEPT. 1 -6§ TO 11 P.M. 
Journal ( " PROVO TOWN ee CENTER ST. 


——SS SS 


leledelel nf HHH SEE  e 
CEO x = 
l are ai eh ale ri 


irs iat 


aime B| amet 


> SnEEEE 


acl E 


AAT. 


i 9 2 at 
Li Te Te 
2 ) 


) 


aanisqatsi 5:15, 7:00, & 8:15 p.m. 
‘ass City- Penguins 6:00, 7:00, & 8:00 


Art, U. of U. 8:00 p.m. - 
& T and Ace Frehely and Faster Pussycat 
iit Palace 7:00 p.m.. 


esday August 26, 1987 


tion: 
ors Orientation 8:00 a.m. 


es des Meduses (French) 5:15, 7:15, 
9:00. 


Deer Valley Chamber Players 
iow Park Lodge, Deer Valley 8:00 p.m. 


rsday August 27, 1987 


tation: 

inance Week -On the Checker Board 

Square (between the Library and the 
ookstore). Pick up a subscrip- 

_ tion for Student Review and 

_ get a free pass to Backstage 

— Cafe. 

- Infofair ELWC Garden Court 1:00 to 5:00 

-p-m: 


Cones 
Sunstone Symposium IX -Salt Lake 
_ Marriott Hotel 


I 
p to Bountiful 7:00 & 9:00 p.m. 


3G SE vin hoa i Me eee 
ee we 


- Valley Chamber Players Museum of | 


Blue Mouse 


Lannes des Meduses (French) 5:15, 7:15, 
& 9:00. 


Friday August 28, 1987 


orientation: 
Finance Week -On the Checker Board 
Square (between the Library and the 
Bookstore). Pick up a subscription for 
Student Review and get a free pass to 
Backstage Cafe. 
Infofair -ELWC Garden Court 9:00 a.m. to 
5:00 p.m. 
Friday Night Extraveganza -ELWC 9:00 
p.m. 


lecture: \ 
Sunstone Symposium IX -Salt Lake 
Marriott Hotel 


theatre: > 

Scera Shell -224-8797 
“Your a Good Man Charlie Brown”, 8:00 
p.m. 


film: 
~ Varsity I 
Back to School 7:00, 9:00 & 11:30 p.m. 
Blue Mouse 
Lannes des Meduses (French) 5:15, 7:15, 
& 9:00. 


sports: 
World Wrestling Federation -Salt Palace 8:00 


p-m. 


Saturday August 29, 1987 


orientation: 
Finance Week -On the Checker Board 
Square (between the Library and the 
Bookstore). Pick up a subscription for 
Student Review and get a free pass to 
Backstage Cafe. 
Infofair -ELWC Garden Court 9:00 a.m. to 
5:00 p.m. 
Concerts on the Green -ASB Quad 12:00 
p.m. 
New Student Seminars -beginning 2:00 
p.m. 
New Student Meeting -321 ELWC 
Knowing Your University -347 ELWC | 
The Registration System -378 ELWC 
Selecting Academic Majors and Carreers -376 
ELWC 
Academics: Diciple or Slave - Varsity Theater 
+ A Woman’s Place is in the Sciences -365-367 
ELWC 
ASBYU and You -375 ELWC 
Preprofessional Interests: 
Medical and Dental -369 ELWC 
Business -349-353 ELWC 
Law -360-362 ELWC 


lecture: 
Sunstone Symposium IX -Salt Lake 
Marriott Hotel 


theatre: 
Scera Shell -224-8797 
“Your a Good Man Charlie Brown”, 8:00 
p.m. 


film: 
Varsity I 

Back to School 7:00 & 9:00 p.m. 
Blue Mouse 


Student 


Review 


Lannes des Meduses (French) 5:15, 7:15, 
& 9:00. 


music: 
Oktoberfest at Snowbird 


Sunday August 30, 1987 


music: 
Oktoberfest at Snowbird 


Monday August 31, 1987 
First day of classes 


orientation: 
Finance Week -On the Checker Board 
Square (between the Library and the 
Bookstore). Pick up a subscription for 
Student Review and get a free pass to 
Backstage Cafe. 


film: 

Varsity I 
Back to School 7:00 & 9:00 p.m. 

Bean Museum 
Small Animals of the Plain 6:00, 7:00, & 
8:00 p.m. 


Tuesday September 1, 1987 


Last day to drop classes without a fee. 


orientation: 
Finance Week -On the Checker Board 
Square (between the Library and the 
Bookstore). Pick up a subscription for 
Student Review and get a free pass to 


Backstage Cafe. 


film: 
Varsity I 
Back to School 7:00 & 9:00 p.m. 
International Cinema -250 Kimball Tower 
Brady’s Escape (English) 
Come and See (Beylorussian) 


music: 
Faculty Piano Quartet: Pollei, Wilberg, 
Humpherys, and Staheli 7:30 de Jong 
Concert Hall 


Wednesday September 2, 1987 


film: 
Varsity I 
Back to School 7:00 & 9:00 p.m. 
International Cinema -250 Kimball Tower 
Brady’s Escape (English) 
Come and See (Beylorussian) 
Blue Mouse 
Broken Mirrors (Dutch) 5:15, 7:15, & 
9:00. 


sports: 
6:00 p.m. B.Y.U. football game 


Thursday September 3, 1987 
Grades distributed for Summer Term. 


film: 
Varsity I 
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Back to School 7:00 & 9:00 p.m. 
International Cinema -250 Kimball Tower 
Brady’s Escape (English) 
Come and See (Beylorussian) 
Blue Mouse 
Broken Mirrors (Dutch) 5:15, 7:15, & 
9:00. 


Friday September 4, 1987 


film: 
Varsity I 
Crocodile Dundee 7:00 & 9:00 p.m. 
Varsity II 
Lady and the Tramp 7:00 & 9:00 p.m. 
Intemational Cinema -250 Kimball Tower 
Brady’s Escape (English) 
Come and See (Beylorussian) 


-. Blue Mouse 


Broken Mirrors (Dutch) 5:15, 7:15, & 
9:00. 


Saturday September 5, 1987 


film: 
Varsity I 
Crocodile Dundee 7:00 & 9:00 p.m. 
Varsity II 
Lady and the Tramp 7:00 & 9:00 p.m. 
Intemational Cinema -250 Kimball Tower 
Brady’s Escape (English) 
Come and See (Beylorussian) 
Blue Mouse 
Broken Mirrors (Dutch) 5:15, 7:15, & 
9:00. 


music: 
Utah Symphony Free Concert in Sym- 
phony Hall Commeration of the 200th 
anniversary of the Constitution -works by 
Gershwin, Copeland, and Bernstin 2:00 
p.m. Symphony Hall and surrounding 
Plaza 


Sunday September 6, 1987 


16 stake fireside: 
General Authority speaking -Marriott Center, 
7:30 p.m. 


film: 

Blue Mouse 
Broken Mirrors (Dutch) 5:15, 7:15, & 
9:00. 


Monday September 7, 1987 


Labor Day Holiday 


film: 
Varsity I 

Crocodile Dundee 7:00 & 9:00 p.m. 
Varsity II 

Lady and the Tramp 7:00 & 9:00 p.m. 


I remember how it all began—abunch of us were sitting 
around one day, listening to compact discs and eating pasta, 
and some looney said, “Say, why don’t we starta newspaper?” 
One year, twenty-nine issues, and a million memories later, 
Student Review is still here. And I’m not. 

Frankly, if I’d known then what I know now, I might 
never have become the editor of a weekly newspaper. Actu- 
ally I was supposed to be the book-reviewer; it just didn’t work 
out. But being an editor has been a groovy experience—I’ve 
leamed a lot, slept a little, met a lot of people, and been 
stretched in ways I’d never dreamed of. 

Now I'm leaving for the new world of Yale Law School. 
Since I probably won’t be able to edit from 3000 miles away, 
I’m giving my keys to Dan Nielson, (who will make an 
excellent editor, even if he’s a political science major). I 
suppose I should give Dan some advice, too. So in the spirit 
of Student Review, here is my Top Twenty and Bottom Ten 
lists for retiring editors: 


Twenty 
I A able to make a diffefence and contribute to BYU, an 
institution I’m still fond of. 


2. Working with writers—some of the best experiences in my 


From Dan Nielson, Incoming Editor 


“Gray is Satan’s color,” chirped my erudite ward- 
mate in an enlightening Sunday school session. “There is 
only really black and white in this world,” she sagely 
continued, “Satan uses gray to confuse us.” Sadly, I was 
unable to fully comprehend her profundity. I went home 
that day very perplexed. 

You see, try as I might, I can no longer see the 
world in simple black and white contrasts. Aside from the 
few areas where God has chosen to reveal his will to me, I 
am left in a world brimming with myriad gray tones of 
startling complexity. Granted, I am guided by a good sense 
of conscience, but yet—all too often—I am left to my own 
devices. I am constantly making value judgments based on 
incomplete and inadequate information. And, I think 
reducing complex issues to simplistic blacks and whites is 
an intellectual cop out. 

So, I have found that the best way to approach 
dilemmas is by flooding my mind with a lot of information 
on all sides of an issue. One of my favorite things is to 
arbitrarily pick a side of a controversy and defend it to see 
what others have to say in contrast. I love a good, clean, 
scrappy debate. I firmly believe that one must see a 
Situation from a variety of angles before reaching any sort 
of valid conclusion. Of course, this type of intellectual 
excercise is far from easy and one quickly discovers that 
answers are not simply obtained. But I think that is good. 
One of my favorite professors argues that the mark of an 
educated mind is the ability to hold paradoxes. We do not 
need answers to everything, and in i many cases we are 
better off without them. 

That is why I love Student Review. If nothing 
else, we are a legitimate forum for varied student thought. 
The thing we enjoy most is being able to print a variety of 
Student viewpoints. We love being disagreed with. One of 
my summer highlights was when my roommate said, “I like 


Student Review 


From Roger Leishman, Outgoing Editor 


life have come from sitting in front of a computer with 
someone, and watching a idea transformed into a great 
article. 

3. Dropping off a copy of the Review at President Holland’s 
office each week and flirting with his ravishing secretary 
Janet. 

4. A great staff. 

5. Being a writer—I’ve done articles for every section of the 
paper, with titles ranging from “Kremlin-watching in 
Provo” to “Close Encounters: My experiences with 
Theatre-in-the Round,” from “Grace Under Pressure” to 
“The Mormonizing of C.S. Lewis.” I even wrote a book 
review, once. 

6. Getting hate mail. 

7. Getting fan mail. 

8. Driving to the press in a mad rush on Tuesday mornings. 
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. Using a razor to cut the letter “‘p” out and glueing it to make 


a correction. 

10. Answering the phone “Student Review, this is Roger.” 

11. The parties. 

12. The road trips. 

13. Adrenalin. 

14. Being on a first name basis with employees of Kinkos, 
three copy centers, and two computer labs; 

15. The freedom to do something at BYU without all the 


to read Student Review because I hate it so much.” He 
hated almost every article we published, but he was an avid 
reader. I was happy because I saw our paper’s mission as 
successful in his case. We got him to think about the issues 
and redefine and reevaluate his own ideas. 

At the same time, we do not want to be perceived 
as a liberal rag that fills its yellow pages with controversy 
simply for controversy’s sake. The vast majority of our 
authors firmly believe what they have written, even though 
at times their messages have been presented in a satirical 
mode. 

Also, we are open about our less-than-right-wing 
bias and are aware that complete objectivity for any 
publication is a pipe dream. Yet, our bias has been more 
by default than design. Perhaps people with valid conser- 
vative viewpoints have felt that we would not publish them. 
Nothing could be further from the truth. We have been 
known to request, cajole, and even coerce conservative 
friends to write for us. And the many that have written 
have provided relevant, vital argument that has added 
valuable insight to difficult issues. Without conservative 
viewpoints, we feel that our readership is being robbed. 
So, conservatives of the world unite, help increase student 
understanding. 

We really want to stimulate student awareness. 
Our enemy is apathy. When we get angry responses, we 
experience our moments most sublime and we make 
progress as an institution. When submissions wane, the 
darkest of depressions engulfs us. 

Nearly half of our articles have been from first- 
time authors that just had something to say and weren’t 
comfortable saying it on one type-written, double spaced 
page. Those articles have made us very happy. Our 
submission policy is completely/totally/ wholly/one 
hundred percent open. Anyone can and should write an 


eal rage ep 


“grown-ups” interfering. 
16. People who offer to help, and do. 
17. Loud music, pastries, and pasta. 
18. Computers. 
19. The euphoric feeling when you finally get it to the pres ss. 
20. Watching people read the Review. 


Bottom 10 


Not sleeping; Not eating; Always being worried that 
wouldn’t sell enough ads to survive another week; Al 
being worried that we wouldn’t have enough articles 
next week’s issue; Always discovering that we had too man 
articles, and having to be the one to decide what to cut ( 
then tell some author that you couldn’t run his 
Working with prima donnas; Having a newspaper office i 
your kitchen; Deadlines; People who miss deadlines; 
minute crises. 


Over the years I’ve learned a lot and had a lot of Sad 
Y, enjoying experiences that ranged from being the m 
naive freshman in the history of Provo to teaching fres! 
English five years later. It hasn’t always been easy; but 
been worth it. I’m excited to leave, sorry to go, andtiap 
carts been here. = SOR. 


= ty. 


article for us. But there are some basic ground rules. 

First and foremost, the articles must be well _ 
written. That is not to say that everything must come to) 
in flawless prose. We have a staff of superb editors that 
more than happy to help turn a good idea into a great — 
article. But still, we cannot publish everything. We loo 
for innovation and contrast and try to avoid rehashing s 
topics. 

We are also willing to publish on almost any 
subject. However, we have run into trouble when artic 
on controversial religious topics are submitted. Our po 
has been that religion articles must be written undera 
presumption of faith. That is, we will not publish articles _ 
whose purpose is to destroy or question essential issues of 
faith. This policy comes from the fact that we are a 
faithfuls writing to an audience of faithfuls. However, w 5 
strongly desire to address religious topics and believe that 
there are many Church issues that merit intense discussion. 

Finally, I am both an idealist and.an optimist. 
Hence, I look for articles that are able to address i issues 


us at SR. One of the best criticisms of our paper — 5 
that we are entirely too negative. Ifthatishowweare 


can only print what you give us, so try to insert reasor 
solutions into your valid criticisms. 
Of course, this is all written in the context th 


and almost everything else. Being able to jaish at every- 
thing seems to put things into much better perspective. It 
makes living amidst all the gray of this world much more 
bearable. But then again, we think gray is a ss ee 


